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Chapter One 

She was having that crazy dream again. 

The one where half a dozen snakes decide to climb all 
over her. 

Was it even normal for a city girl to have nightmares 
about snakes? She’d never even seen one up close, well, 
except in her dreams. Hell, if she weren’t used to their 
weird, dead-looking eyes and sinuous, slithery movements 
from her nocturnal imaginings, she’d probably be totally 
freaked out by now. Fortunately, the hangover she was 
nursing prevented any real reaction. 

She tried to wiggle so that she could grab the blankets 
and pull them over her head, but she couldn’t find them. 
She groaned. Blocking out that obscenely bright light was 
top priority. Had the sun gone nova or something? It should 
not have been this sunny in her bedroom. 

Moaning slightly as she moved on a mattress somehow 
hard enough to feel like solid dirt—would this nightmare 
never end?—she brushed away the imaginary dream snake 
that slithered too close to her face, and then tried to roll 
over. The sharp sting of fangs was so unexpected that she 
cried out. Her heart pounded wildly, fear overwhelming her 
even as she tried to convince herself that she was still just 
dreaming. 

She managed to pry her eyes open and look around. 
Unfortunately, she wasn’t in her bed. She wasn’t even in her 
bedroom, and as she tried to force herself to wake up and 
think rationally, Ruby finally noticed that she was lying in 
what seemed to be a ditch in the middle of nowhere. 


Struggling to comprehend what her brain was telling her, 
the final straw came when she noticed three black bears 
coming her way. 

She welcomed unconsciousness gratefully. 

x OK OK OX 

Levi loved being a bear. Especially on mornings like this 
one. The start of the day was crisp and clear, peak tourist 
season was finally over and done, and it wasn’t yet bear- 
hunting season. Yes, days like today, Levi loved being a 
bear. 

That’s why it was so annoying to hear the shrill sound of a 
woman’s scream. They might have worked for the police 
department, but they were supposedly retired, and in his 
furry form it was going to be difficult to offer the woman any 
sort of reassurance or assistance. 

Well, she was going to get either his furry form or naked 
man. Considering that bears didn’t have to explain where 
their uniform was, he chose to stay on all fours. 

And besides, it was unlikely to be anything serious. The 
woman probably saw an extra-big bug, or something. 
Wasn't that what women usually squealed over? 

He glanced at his brothers on either side of him and, 
despite his annoyance, turned to run in the woman’s 
direction. 

x KOK XK 

Nickolas ran beside his brothers, very aware that they 
might make the situation worse by arriving in bear form. But 
the woman’s scream had sounded so urgent that he 
couldn’t simply ignore it and go on with his morning. He at 
least needed to know that the woman was all right. His 
conscience wouldn’t let him do otherwise. 

He pushed himself harder to keep up with Levi. His 
brother may have made annoyed sounds as they turned 
toward the woman’s location, but it was obvious by his 
enthusiasm that he enjoyed getting involved. Levi loved 


nothing more than poking around humans when he was in 
furry form. 

His bear’s natural curiosity combined with his love of 
graphic novels pretty much ensured the guy had a hero 
complex a mile wide. Add that to his duties as a police 
officer, and it was pretty much guaranteed that Levi would 
be the first man, or in this case black bear, on the scene for 
just about every emergency. 

But as they entered the clearing slowly and got their first 
look at the woman, it was obvious that this wasn’t a 
squeamish female faced with an oversize spider. 

Something was very, very wrong. 

x KOK XK 

Zeek’s first emotion was one of disgust. This woman was 
clearly not prepared for the rigors of camping this high in 
the wilderness. A skintight white leather skirt, gold-colored 
top made of some silky-looking material, and high-heeled 
stiletto shoes were simply not appropriate for hiking. Hell, 
her outfit was more suited to drinking and dancing at some 
exclusive nightclub. 

In fact, that seemed to be what she was dressed for. Her 
hair was tangled and messy, her makeup smudged under 
her eyes, and her jewelry ostentatious, but it seemed that 
drinking and dancing was exactly what she’d been doing. 
The faint whiff of alcohol reached his nose as they got 
closer. He sniffed the area, not scenting any other humans 
still in the vicinity, but turned away from his brothers to do a 
more thorough check. 

He felt a growing sense of panic coming from the woman 
as he and his brothers drew nearer, and was almost grateful 
when she passed out. Dealing with a stranded tourist was 
something they’d been trained to handle, albeit in human 
form, but dealing with a stranded, screaming tourist dressed 
for a night on the town was not Zeek’s idea of fun. 

He wasn’t really surprised when Levi turned back into 
human form and lifted the woman into his arms. 


“She has several snakebites,” he said urgently. Nickolas 
also returned to human form, then placed his hands on 
either side of her head and used his healing magic to 
ascertain her health. The look he gave Levi was not 
encouraging. 

Needing to question the wisdom of the choice his brothers 
were making, Zeek also turned back to human form. 

“Guys, even from here | can tell it will take too much 
magic to heal her. Let’s just get her back to the ranger’s 
station and call for an emergency evac.” He tried not to look 
at the woman’s face. It wasn’t that he didn’t want to help 
her. It was simply that the consequences would be too great 
and maybe put them all at risk. “Nick, you know what I’m 
saying is true. Humans have good-quality antivenin serums 
these days. If we get her to help fast enough, human 
medicine will save her.” 

“No it won't,” Levi said, his tone one of barely suppressed 
anger. “She’s been drugged as well. Her internal organs are 
already shutting down. The snakebites are the least of her 
worries.” Zeek finally lifted his eyes to look at the woman's 
pale face. 

“Somebody tried to murder her,” Nickolas added, “and | 
suspect they've left her here, hoping bears would eat the 
evidence.” 

Zeek felt sick to the stomach. Wild black bears rarely 
attacked. Most of their interaction with humans was limited 
to mock charges, blowing noises, and swatting the ground 
with their forepaws. Human encounters with a black bear 
rarely led to serious injury. But wild black bears were 
opportunistic feeders, often stealing prey from human 
hunters, so it was quite possible that whoever was trying to 
kill this woman might have succeeded if he and his brothers 
hadn’t been in the area. 

“So what do we do? You know the consequences of using 
that much magic.” Hell, he must have sounded like a 
complete asshole, but one of them needed to keep a level 


head. He wanted to help her as much as his brothers did, 
but they needed to protect their own species as well. 
Revealing the existence of shifters was not a decision to be 
taken lightly. 

Levi and Nickolas both gave him stubborn looks that 
meant they weren’t going to change their minds anytime 
soon. Even from six feet away, Zeek could feel the woman’s 
death approaching. Unwilling to let the woman die, he 
nodded once, resigned to the fact that his and his brothers’ 
carefree bachelor days were probably about to change 
irrevocably. 

x KOK XK 

Nickolas understood his youngest brother’s concerns and, 
quite frankly, shared them. If it had just been a couple of 
Snakebites, he would have called for assistance, but thanks 
to the illegal drugs in the woman’s system they didn’t have 
that sort of time. 

It was literally now or never. 

Thankfully, Zeek agreed with them and stepped closer to 
help. 

Letting the magic of his bear wash over him, Nickolas 
drew on his brothers’ energies as well, sending their 
combined healing magic through the woman’s body. He 
smiled with satisfaction as he felt the damage to her 
internal organs reverse and the drugs disappear from her 
system. 

Surprisingly, he even welcomed the side effects the 
magic caused. 

“Zeek,” he said in a rough voice, mildly embarrassed by 
his physical reaction to this woman. She was a beautiful 
woman, but this was neither the time nor the place. “Head 
back home, grab some clothes and shoes for the three of us. 
It’s going to be a long hike back to the cabin.” Zeek nodded, 
Shifted back into his bear form, and ran as fast as his big 


paws could carry him. 
x KOK OX 


Ruby woke without the headache. A little surprised to find 
herself in a soft bed, she nevertheless groaned and rolled 
over. Whatever time it was, it sure as eggs wasn’t time to 
get up. Yet the nightmare of the previous night interrupted 
her determination to go back to sleep. 

But it was the small movement from beside the bed that 
had her heart thumping hard against her ribs. Despite 
having grown up surrounded by servants, Ruby had never 
been comfortable having them in every corner of her home. 
When she'd moved to her own apartment a few years ago, 
she'd flat out refused to have any live-in staff. 

Her parents had been horrified at the idea of their 
precious little girl getting her hands dirty doing her own 
housework, so they’d hired a maid who came twice a week. 
They’d also insisted that she send all of her clothes out for 
cleaning and have her meals delivered. It had seemed a 
reasonable sort of compromise at the time. Even just this 
Small amount of privacy was very welcome. 

Her mother still wasn’t happy that Ruby knew how to use 
a microwave, or even that she could locate the kitchen in 
her apartment, but had finally stopped nagging her about it. 
Maybe it was even time for Ruby to start on convincing her 
parents she needed a job, a real job. She was a figurehead 
representative of several charity foundations, but practically 
all of the work was done by other people. As usual everyone 
seemed more interested in how she looked rather than what 
went on in her head. 

She pried her eyes open to ask whoever had arrived to 
leave, but when her gaze landed on an unfamiliar room, 
filled with unfamiliar furniture, and a man as big as a 
mountain, Ruby screamed. 

The man winced at the shrill sound, frowned when it 
continued, and finally smiled as she ran out of breath. She’d 
already dragged in another great lungful of air, ready to 
start over, when he held up his hand and smiled. 


“It’s okay, honey. You're safe here. We're not going to hurt 
you.” 

“Who the fuck are you?” It was supposed to be a 
demanding question, but thanks to her overinflated lungs it 
came out more like a breathy request. 

“I'm Nickolas Brockman.” 

“You said ‘we.’ Who else is here?” 

“My brothers are in the kitchen making breakfast. You’re 
in our home.” 

Great. Fucking great. Her parents had warned her she’d 
be a target for every greedy son of a bitch who walked the 
planet, but she’d never quite believed she’d be abducted by 
some guy big enough to be Paul Bunyan. Trying not to give 
in to panic, Ruby decided to pry as much information out of 
her captor as she could. It would help at the kidnapping trial 
if she could remember details. 

“Where is your home?” 

From her vantage point on the bed, she could see a small 
window that seemed to show a lot of trees and a mountain 
in the distance. But she couldn’t really trust her eyes, could 
she? If they were clever kidnappers, they'd be certain to set 
up an illusion so she would think they were in the middle of 
a forest. Wouldn’t they? Or would they really just drag her 
into the middle of the forest and keep her prisoner until her 
parents paid the ransom? 

Unfortunately, the man with arms the size of tree trunks 
seemed disinclined to tell her where she was. He surprised 
her with his next question. “What’s your name?” 

“What the fuck?” she blurted out. “Why would you kidnap 
me if you didn’t know who the fuck | was?” 

“Kidnap?” the man asked with what seemed to be an 
amused smile. “Sorry, honey, but we found you lying in a 
ditch about eight miles from here. You were dying from a 
drug overdose and had just been bitten by several pissed- 
off snakes.” 


“I was what? What the fuck does that mean? Drugs? 
Snakes? Ditches? Who the fuck are you?” 

He seemed just a little annoyed this time. Hell, maybe 
She should rethink her whole approach. If she was in the 
middle of a forest, surrounded by at least three men 
possibly all as big as this one, maybe it was a good time to 
play nice. 

“I... mean...” Okay, playing nice with the crazy abductor 
wasn’t in her nature. 

“Holy shit,” a voice came from the doorway, the owner 
unfortunately confirming her theory about the brothers’ 
size, “you're Ruby Rickardson.” 

“She’s who?” the brother who'd said his name was 
Nickolas asked in obvious surprise. 

“Ruby Rickardson,” the second brother said as he stepped 
into the room. “Her parents are seriously loaded. We’re 
talking billionaires, major billionaires, maybe even more 
than that. What’s more than a billionaire, darlin’?” 

The words “What the fuck?” were bouncing around in her 
head over and over, but this time they didn’t quite make it 
to her lips. Both men were looking at her expectantly—how 
the fuck would she know what was more than a billionaire? 
—so she shrugged in the hopes that they’d at least tell her 
why, or even how, she got here. 

“Hey, Zeek,” the guy leaning in the doorway called over 
his shoulder, “come meet Ruby. Turns out we’ve got 
ourselves a famous houseguest.” 

x KOK OX 

Zeek shook his head before he left the kitchen. The last 
thing they needed was for the woman to be famous. 
Considering the side effects of the healing magic, it could be 
a serious, perhaps even deadly, complication for them all. 

The day had started with such promise, yet it was barely 
breakfast time, and it had already made a rapid dive into 
trouble. 


“Zeek,” Levi said with a broad smile, “this here is Ruby 
Rickardson.” 

“Never heard of her,” Zeek said, grumpy enough to say 
the words quite loudly. “What is she famous for?” 

“Um,” Levi said as he turned to the woman and waited for 
her to answer. How the hell could the woman be famous if 
she wasn’t famous for actually doing something? Zeek 
ground his teeth together. For fuck’s sake, please don’t let 
her be one of those spoiled Internet brats who was famous 
for being famous. The last thing they needed was a woman 
who thrived on public adulation. Fuck, their quiet, peaceful 
existence could well find its end at this woman’s hands. 

Ruby sat on the bed looking pale and confused. Zeek 
knew exactly how that felt. 

“I’m not really famous,” she said, raising Zeek’s hopes 
momentarily before smashing them onto hard rocks. “I’m 
only well-known because of who my parents are.” 

Great. Just great. All she needed to do was upload 
something about bear-shifters to a social networking site, 
and their mountain would be crawling with people searching 
for true evidence. He still shuddered at the memory of 
meeting a couple of Sasquatch hunters a few years ago. 
Fanatical kooks. 

“Where’s her cell phone?” 

Levi looked puzzled by his tone, but pointed to the small 
pile of possessions they’d taken off Ruby before cleaning her 
up and tucking her into bed. Ruby dived for the phone, 
nearly falling out of the bed in her haste to grab the damn 
thing. Obviously the woman trusted them about as much as 
he trusted her. 

Zeek snatched the phone from her hand, threw it to the 
floor, and ground it under his boot. The crunch and snap of 
delicate technology was music to his ears. The screech of 
rage, however, was not. 

“What the fuck did you do that for? That phone was made 
to order. Only three people in the world have a phone like 


that one.” 

“Seriously?” Zeek asked, momentarily distracted by the 
fact that she would care more about the actual phone than 
the fact that he’d just destroyed her connection to the 
modern world. 

“What do you assholes want?” she asked furiously, her 
arms crossed over her breasts, her chest heaving as she 
telegraphed her annoyance very clearly. Zeek had to remind 
himself not to admire her guts. Not many women, or men 
for that matter, would be ballsy enough to demand answers 
from all three of the Brockman brothers. Even in human 
form they were an intimidating bunch. 

“Ruby,” Nickolas said as he approached the woman like 
one would deal with an injured animal, “we don’t want 
anything from you. We found you dying, we healed you, and 
now we need to explain the side—” 

But clearly the woman wasn’t listening to reason because 
She began yelling even before Nickolas had finished his 
reassuring speech. 

“I don’t give two fucking hoots what you want. My parents 
won't pay you. They don’t deal with terrorists.” 

“Terrorists?” Levi asked with a half laugh. “How did we get 
that label?” 

She seemed taken aback by Levi's question. Hesitantly 
she said, “Because you guys have been...um, terrorizing me 
since I...you kKnow...woke up.” 

“Darlin’,” Levi said, smiling widely, “I believe by definition 
terrorizing someone means scaring them. You don’t exactly 
seem scared.” 

“Yeah, well...” She glanced around the room, seeming to 
finally notice she was dealing with three very large men. “I 
don’t deal with terrorists either.” 

Levi laughed, sounding delighted at her outburst. Zeek 
grudgingly admired the woman’s ability to stand up to 
them, but wanted nothing more than to smack both his 
brothers upside the head. Even Nickolas seemed amused. 


Didn’t they realize how serious this was? This spoiled brat of 
a woman could literally be the end of them. 

“That’s right, princess,” Zeek said, stepping into the 
room, annoyed enough to not really think things through. 
“We're terrorists who turn into bears.” 

He felt a moment of satisfaction as Ruby’s face showed 
her confusion. She even shut up long enough to watch him 
shift into his furry form—tearing a good set of clothes in the 
process. She looked fascinated, and he was actually starting 
to feel pretty good about his way of telling her about bear- 
shifters. If she stayed calm and listened, maybe they’d be 
able to figure a few things out together without the name- 
calling and baseless accusations. 

But it was the ear-piercing scream that assaulted his 
sensitive bear hearing and caused him to back up and 
knock over the bookshelf behind him that finally convinced 
him it probably hadn’t been such a great idea. 

x kx OK OX 

Ruby couldn’t make her mouth form words. 

There was a big fucking black bear less than three feet 
away from her. In a bedroom. In a cabin. In the middle of 
nowhere. How the fuck could there be a bear in the room? 
Shit, the thing was probably hungry. She wanted to run and 
hide behind one of the three men. Surely a bear would find 
their big, muscular, taut, sexy bodies very delicious—she 
certainly did. Except now there were only two of them. 

The third brother, Zeek, was no longer in the room. She 
tried not to look at the shredded clothing. She knew for a 
fact that she couldn’t have seen what she’d thought she’d 
seen, so that meant that Zeek had stood in the room, 
shredded his clothes, dropped them to the ground, and... 
and... 

“Zeek, knock it off. You’re scaring Ruby.” 

...and turned into a freaking bear! 

As the bear slowly turned back into a sexy, naked man, 
Ruby did the only thing she could think of—she screamed 


again. 

Hey, there was a method to her madness—sooner or later 
all this screaming was going to wake her up. 

It seemed like a solid plan. She was only dreaming. 

Of course, it was more like a bizarre nightmare, but that 
was the only explanation. Men didn’t turn into bears, and 
bears didn’t turn into men, and starting first thing tomorrow 
no more alcohol, ever! She dragged in another deep breath, 
ready to scream some more. 

“Ruby, honey, that’s something we need to talk to you 
about.” Nickolas sat on the bed beside her, and she fought 
the urge to crawl onto his lap. He was deliciously handsome, 
but maybe she should listen to what he wanted to Say first. 
But then again, this was a dream, right? She was naked. She 
never slept naked, so it stood to reason that she was simply 
dreaming. That meant she didn’t have to play by anyone’s 
rules but her own. She’d caught a quick glance of Zeek’s 
rather impressive equipment before he grabbed the blanket 
off the end of the bed and wrapped it around his hips. Were 
they all similarly built? Wow, maybe this dream didn’t have 
to be a nightmare after all. 

But before she could actually crawl into his lap, Nickolas 
lifted her and her blankets with his seriously strong arms 
and put her there himself. She snuggled into his warmth as 
a strange sense of finally finding where she belonged 
melted through her body. A large hand cupped her head, 
pressing her against his heart as she silently wondered what 
to do next. 

“Ruby, we're bear-shifters. We found you dying. To save 
your life we needed to use a lot of magic, but there’s a side 
effect.” He seemed to hesitate a heartbeat before adding, 
“You're now a bear-shifter, too.” 

“Wow! | can turn into a bear like Zeek just did?” 

“Eventually, yes.” 

She giggled gleefully. Her dreams had never been so vivid 
before. Whoever would have guessed she had this much 


imagination? Maybe she should write children’s books. She 
ran a hand down Nickolas’s muscled abs and reconsidered. 
Maybe she was more suited to adult novels. Some of the 
naughty thoughts swimming in her brain at this present 
moment would probably be more appropriate for a different 
genre. 

“So do you have any questions?” Nickolas seemed a little 
thrown by her enthusiasm, but she just smiled and dipped 
her hand a little lower. If the hard cock pressing against her 
bottom was any indication, they were finally about to get to 
the good stuff. 

“Yes. When are you going to fuck me?” 

Nickolas shoved her off his lap so fast, she almost 
bounced off the bed and hit the floor on the other side. 

“Hey!” she exclaimed indignantly. This was her dream. 
Shouldn’t she get some say in what happened next? 

“Are you hungry?” 

“Starving,” she said in what she thought of as her sexy 
voice. Granted, her dream lovers were usually more co- 
operative, but maybe this was a part of her new complex 
imagination. She smiled as the fun brother, the one who 
hadn’t yet introduced himself, stepped closer to the bed. 
She probably should give him a name. Dream lovers were all 
well and good, but this guy was handsome enough to need 
a name. “I think lIl call you Josh.” 

The guy smiled, touched her face with his big paw of a 
hand, and said, “I usually answer to Levi, but you can call 
me whatever you want, darlin’.” 

“She still thinks she’s dreaming,” Nickolas pointed out 
with a slight hint of amusement. She growled in frustration. 
At this rate she was going to wake up before they even got 
to the good stuff. 

“I suppose that’s to be expected,” Levi said as he leaned 
in and pressed a kiss to her forehead. Her freaking 
forehead! Maybe this new imagination stuff wasn’t so hot 
after all. Maybe she should go back to dreaming about her 


faceless lovers. They were far more fun. She crossed her 
arms and pouted, not caring that she probably looked like a 
kid doing a tantrum. 

“Ruby,” Levi said as he again touched her face. “I promise 
you all of this will make sense...eventually.” 

“Uh-huh.” 

Why did it feel like she wasn’t actually dreaming? 

x KOK XK 

Several hours later Nickolas still wanted to crawl back into 
bed and hold the woman. In all of two minutes cuddling 
Ruby in his arms, he’d discovered something amazingly 
wonderful. Ruby was his mate. It seemed completely 
incredible that he’d actually found her, but as excited as he 
felt, and as much as he wanted to tell her, a part of him 
realized he needed to be cautious. 

When she'd asked him to fuck her, it had taken every 
ounce of mental strength he owned to not follow through. 
Images of her gorgeous body laid out for his enjoyment, his 
hard cock sliding into her warm, wet pussy, her cries of 
passion filling his ears as he took her over and over had 
played through his mind. Oh, God, he’d desperately wanted 
to make it a reality. But bear-shifters had to be a completely 
new concept to the woman, and considering her lifestyle 
thus far, it was a safe bet that she wouldn’t take it as 
welcome news. 

Fortunately, Ruby had stayed awake long enough to eat a 
little breakfast and then had promptly gone back to sleep. 
The healing magic had helped reverse the damage, but it 
was very likely she was still exhausted. He laughed quietly 
to himself as he dried the last dish in the rack and put it 
away. 

Levi appeared almost as happy as Nickolas felt, but it was 
Zeek’s behavior that seemed out of character. He’d always 
been the strong, silent type, preferring to avoid social 
contact rather than seek it out, but his reaction to Ruby was 
troubling. Granted, it wasn’t every day they stumbled across 


the daughter of a billionaire who needed their special 
healing skills, but it didn’t quite explain Zeek’s dark mood. 

“Where are my car keys?” Zeek growled as he stomped 
into the kitchen and started opening and closing drawers at 
random. 

“In the basket near the front door,” Levi answered as he 
also stepped into the kitchen area. “What bug climbed up 
your butt?” 

“Fate and its fucking sense of humor.” Zeek growled as he 
slammed the drawer he'd been searching and tried to push 
past Levi to get into the hallway. 

When Levi attempted to stop their younger brother, 
obviously intending to ask for more details, Zeek let loose 
with a straight jab to Levi’s face. The blow hit Levi hard. 
Levi, of course, returned the favor. 

They hadn’t fought amongst themselves since they were 
teenagers, but it seemed that some things, once learned, 
were never completely forgotten. Zeek’s jawline was 
already swelling, and Levi’s eye had started to close over. 
Nickolas grabbed two dishcloths, filled them with ice, and 
handed one to each brother. They could shift later, that 
would heal the damage, but right now they needed to talk. 

“What the hell was that for?” Levi asked Zeek as he shook 
his knuckles and used the other hand to cradle the ice 
against his eye. 

“Sorry, bro,” Zeek answered in a surly voice. “You were 
just in the wrong place at the wrong time.” Levi growled low 
in his throat, but thankfully chose not to beat the shit out of 
his brother. 

“Not good enough,” Levi answered. It was obvious he was 
holding on to his temper by a thread. “Is it about Ruby?” 

“Of course it’s about Ruby. She’s a spoiled brat, probably 
never worked a day in her life. She wouldn’t know hardship 
if it bit her on the ass, but fate chose her to be my mate. 
Can you believe that? My mate. If there was ever anyone 
less suited to me, | haven’t met her.” 


“Whoa,” Levi said, looking even angrier. “You’re mistaken, 
little bro.” He practically spat the words at Zeek. “She’s my 
mate, and if you talk like that about her again, I'll rearrange 
your teeth.” 

“Go ahead, Levi. I’d pay for tickets to be able to watch me 
knock you on your arrogant ass. You might be older, bro, but 
you ain’t bigger.” 

“Actually,” Nickolas said, stepping into the fray before 
things got completely out of hand, “I think we need to talk.” 
It was obvious neither of them was really listening, but he 
said the words anyway. “She’s my mate, too.” 

“What the fuck?” Levi exclaimed loud enough to wake 
every nocturnal creature in a five-mile radius. 

Signaling for both his brothers to lower their voices, 
Nickolas took a seat at the kitchen table and waited for 
them to join him. Levi hesitated but sat down. Zeek leaned 
against the wall, crossed his arms, and waited. 

“I’m not sure exactly what’s going on,” Nickolas said in a 
quiet, hopefully neutral-sounding voice, “but it’s possible 
that she truly is mate to all three of us.” 

“I’ve never heard of a bear with three mates,” Zeek said 
in a belligerent voice. 

“I have,” Nickolas said. It seemed rather ironic that the 
day after their cousin Brandon had called to invite them to a 
human-style wedding with one bride and three grooms that 
they would find themselves in a similar situation. Zeek 
wasn’t pleased with Nickolas’s explanation, but Levi started 
to laugh quite loudly. 

“You can’t be serious. Why didn’t you tell us sooner?” 

“To be honest | was sure I’d misunderstood him, or that 
Brandon was playing one of his practical jokes. But in light 
of what we're currently facing—” 

“You can face it,” Zeek said as he rolled his shoulders and 
pushed away from the wall. “I don’t care if fate chose her. 
She’s not going to be my mate, not now, not ever.” 


Despite the anger Nickolas felt toward Zeek for rejecting 
their mate, this time both he and Levi let their brother 
leave. A moment later they heard Zeek’s all-terrain four- 
wheel drive start up with a roar and then the sound faded 
into the distance. 

“What’s a mate?” a small, frightened voice asked from 
the doorway. 


Chapter Two 

“Ruby, I’m sorry. We didn’t mean to wake you.” 

“What’s a mate?” she asked again, stepping into the 
kitchen with as much dignity as she could muster while 
wearing a shirt three times larger than her. She’d searched 
the room for clothes, hoping to find her own, but all she’d 
found were work shirts, jeans, and jackets. She’d snagged 
the smallest-looking shirt off the hanger, dragged it on, 
rolled the sleeves up about a million times, and gone 
looking for a way to escape her captors. 

It had seemed strange to find that she wasn’t locked in, 
but a quick peek out of every window she found suggested 
that they were high up on a mountain somewhere. Clearly 
they knew she was a city girl and weren’t at all concerned 
that she would be brave enough to wander off. 

Ironically, that’s exactly what she’d been planning until 
the argument between the brothers had broken out. She’d 
even planned to use the noise of their fight as a cover for 
slipping out the front door. But she’d heard their words, and 
curiosity had overridden common sense. She was pretty 
sure she wasn’t dreaming any longer, but sorting what 
actually happened from the foggy dream fantasy was 
proving to be tough. 

“A mate is a gift from the Great Spirit,” Levi said after a 
quick glance at his brother. 

“Uh-huh,” she said as she crossed her arms. This didn’t 
sound good. Not at all. There was no way in hell she was 
going to be anyone’s “gift.” 

“Ruby, honey, we know this is a lot to take in. Maybe you 
should go rest for a while longer.” Nickolas looked really 
uncomfortable, and it was becoming quite obvious that he 
really didn’t want to explain any further. 

“I’ve had enough rest. | want answers.” It was supposed 
to come out as a demand, but her confusion over everything 


that had happened in the past twenty-four hours made the 
words more of a breathless plea. 

Levi stepped closer, wrapped his arms around her, and 
held her close. It was probably testament to her addled 
thinking processes that she didn’t push him away, but 
rather snuggled into his warm embrace and held on tight. 

“Ruby, darlin’,” he said, “I promise you everything is 
going to work out.” 

It was hard to think clearly when she felt so safe in his 
arms, but she ruthlessly reminded herself that this man had 
abducted her. She was being held for ransom. Despite what 
she’d said earlier, her parents would pay dearly to get her 
back. 

Unless...Was it possible they were actually telling the 
truth about how she got here? 

“Where did you say you found me?” 

“You were lying at the edge of a clearing several miles 
from here suffering a drug overdose and snakebites,” Levi 
said in a deep voice that rumbled through his massive 
chest. 

Trying to keep her mind on the problem at hand, and not 
on Levi’s rock-solid pectoral muscles, she asked, “So how 
did you find me?” 

“We were out running in furry form, heard you scream, 
and went to investigate. You were dying, so we used our 
healing magic to reverse the ill effects of the drugs and 
neutralize the snake venom.” 

Okay, so she hadn’t dreamed that part. Obviously, these 
guys were as nutty as fruitcakes. No way on earth could 
they change into bears or use magic to cure snakebites. 
Following that logic, it meant that she couldn’t possibly have 
been sick or dying, and so it brought her full circle—they 
must have slipped a drug into her drink at the club, 
kidnapped her, and transported her here while she was out 
cold. Except, they didn’t seem inclined to ask for ransom 
money, so what did they want with her? 


“Ruby,” Nickolas said as he stepped closer to press a kiss 
to her forehead. “We know this is confusing, but we really 
do turn into bears, we really did heal you, and we don’t 
mean you any harm.” 

“Because I’m a gift from that spirit guy?” 

“The Great Spirit,” Nickolas corrected. “But we healed you 
even before we knew you were our mate.” 

“So what does a mate do?” Ruby asked, suddenly 
suspecting exactly what role a mate was supposed to play. 
She’d spent some time traveling around Australia, where 
every second person used the word “mate” as a simile for 
“friend,” but it was only now that the alternate meaning had 
occurred to her. 

“She lets us love her.” 

Oh, fabulous, she wasn’t being held for ransom. She was 
here as a fuck toy for the three of them. 

Levi seemed to immediately realize how Ruby interpreted 
his words. It was still quite possible that all this—the cabin, 
the bears, the mate thing—was part of some strange, drug- 
induced delusion. She briefly considered asking Levi or 
Nickolas to change into a bear right there in the kitchen, but 
realized it wouldn’t necessarily convince her. She'd likely 
just write it off as another dream. 

She didn’t object when Levi moved them to a different 
room, sat on the sofa, pulled her onto his lap, and held her 
close. It felt almost natural to be lying in his arms, and with 
everything else running through her head, she decided, in 
this at least, just to go with it. 

“He didn’t mean that the way it sounded,” Nickolas said 
as he dragged a chair in front of the sofa and rested his 
forearms on his thighs. “Ruby, we're sorry that all we seem 
to be doing is making the situation more confusing. We 
really did find you. The question we can’t answer is how you 
got there in the first place. What do you remember about 
last night?” 


“Not much,” she admitted grudgingly. It seemed a far 
easier scenario to explain strangers kidnapping her for 
ransom than to try and figure out how their version of the 
story fit in with what she remembered. It didn’t matter that 
she was snuggled up to one of her possible kidnappers. 
She'd deal with her out-of-character behavior later. 

“You were dressed for a night on the town,” Levi told her 
as he ran his fingers through the long length of her hair. 

“It was a friend’s birthday, so a group of us went out for 
dinner, and then hit the dance clubs.” If she were honest 
with herself, she’d admit that it was the last thing she’d 
wanted to do at the time, but as her father constantly 
reminded her, she had a duty to uphold. The more times she 
was mentioned in the society pages and tabloids, the more 
free advertising his business received. He wasn’t even picky 
over what sort of attention his daughter attracted. Ruby 
hadn't quite gotten over her father’s apparent 
disappointment when he’d discovered that the sex tape that 
had been circulating last year claiming to be of her hadn’t 
actually been her. 

“What’s the last club you remember going to?” 

Her memories of last night were quite clear up until they 
reached a small, rather exclusive club called Sanity’s Edge. 
She wasn’t even certain she’d made it out of the limo. She 
remembered them making the decision to go there, but 
everything after that was a blur. 

Before she could answer, the shrill sound of a telephone 
broke the silence. 

Nickolas patted her knee, smiled apologetically, and 
headed back into the kitchen. A moment later, the ringing 
sound cut off, and Nickolas’s deep voice reached her ears. 

“Zeek, slow down. | don’t understand you. What ransom?” 

Levi stiffened the same time Ruby did. She’d been half 
convinced that they hadn’t kidnapped her, and now all of a 
sudden they were talking about a ransom. She wasn’t sure 


whether to deny her gullibility and kick some crazy bear- 
man ass, or wait quietly for an explanation. 

Considering how large all three men were, it was probably 
a safe bet that her self-defense classes wouldn’t help, so 
she chose to sit quietly. 

After a few more minutes of talking, Nickolas hung up the 
phone and came back into the kitchen. “That was Zeek,” he 
said unnecessarily, “and it looks like we have a problem.” 

x KOK XK 

For the first time in his adult life Nickolas had no real idea 
what to do next. Zeek had sounded completely freaked out. 
It wasn’t like him, and his brother’s unusual loss of control 
affected Nickolas even more than the news he’d just 
delivered. 

Nickolas stepped back into the living area, and hoped like 
hell that honesty was the best way to handle this. He sat 
facing Ruby once more. 

“Ruby, honey, can you remember anything else about last 
night?” 

“Only what | told you,” she said, looking completely 
bewildered now. 

“Zeek just heard on the radio that you’ve been reported 
as being kidnapped.” She didn’t seem all that surprised, and 
he supposed under the circumstances he shouldn’t have 
been either. “The news report says that they have video 
footage of you bound and crying, begging for your parents 
to pay the ransom.” 

“What the hell?” she exclaimed, pushing away from Levi 
and sitting up straighter. “I don’t remember anything like 
that.” 

“Zeek is heading into town to see if he can find out more 
details on the Internet.” 

“My pho...” Her words trailed away as she obviously 
remembered what Zeek had done to her phone. 

“You wouldn’t have gotten a signal up here anyway,” he 
said, trying to sound reasonable. 


“Why did he break it then?” It was a good question, and 
one Nickolas wasn’t really sure he knew the answer to. 

“I suspect he was worried that you’d tell someone about 
us before we had a chance to explain.” She looked ready to 
argue, probably about why Zeek would break a phone that 
wouldn’t have worked anyway, but seemed to change her 
mind and asked another instead. 

“Can | use your phone to let my parents know I’m all 
right?” 

“That’s probably not such a good idea,” Nickolas said with 
a quick shake of his head. “We don’t know what’s happening 
at your parents’ place. It’s quite possible whoever did this to 
you is someone you know. If that person learned you were 
still alive, they just might come back to finish the job. When 
Zeek gets back, we'll decide what to do.” 

“But my parents must be worried sick.” 

“They'll be even more worried if you call to say you're 
fine and then something happens.” 

“What could happen?” 

“I don’t know,” Nickolas said, trying not to frighten her 
with some of the scenarios running through his head. “We'll 
protect you, Ruby, but it would be best if we don’t do 
anything until we know what we’re dealing with.” 

Levi turned her sideways on his lap, probably so that he 
could see her face more clearly. “Can you think of anyone 
who would want to hurt you?” 

“Not really,” she answered quietly. 

“Define ‘not really.’” 

She ducked her head slightly, seeming embarrassed 
before she elaborated. “I don’t really have any close friends. 
It’s kind of hard to trust the people around you when you 
have as much money as my family does, so | tend to sort of 
hang around with people from similar backgrounds.” 

“You don’t sound very happy about it,” Levi said, hugging 
the woman just a little closer. 


“They’re probably really nice people, but...well, I’ve never 
really trusted anyone.” 

“So why do you go out with them?” 

“I'd rather stay at home, but Daddy likes it when I’m in 
the society pages. And since it’s the only way he'll let me 
help with his business, it seems like something | should do.” 

Nickolas shook his head as he tried to comprehend her 
words. “How does it help your father’s business?” 

“Free advertising, | suppose,” she said with a shrug. “It 
keeps the Rickardson name out there.” 

“What does your father do?” 

She looked surprised by the question. “He’s CEO of one of 
the biggest investment firms on Wall Street.” Her gaze 
bounced between his and Levi’s faces. “You’ve never heard 
of Rickardson Investments?” 

“Sorry, darlin’,” Levi said with a smile. “I hate to burst 
your daddy’s bubble, but the only Rickardson I’ve ever 
heard about is you.” 

She laughed quietly. “Don’t tell my daddy that. He’d be 
mighty disappointed.” 

“Your secret’s safe with us,” Levi assured her, then 
pressed a kiss to her lips as if it were the most natural thing 
in the world. Ruby looked a little surprised, but she didn’t 
seem inclined to object. 

Nickolas was loath to interrupt the slightly relaxed 
atmosphere with more questions at this moment. They 
really had no idea what they were dealing with until Zeek 
got back, so maybe it was time to do something else for a 
while. Usually, when he was stressed, he went for a walk 
through the forest, but a quick glance at Ruby’s oversize 
shirt and bare feet convinced him to think of alternatives. 

“How about we watch a DVD while we’re waiting for Zeek 
to get back?” It wasn’t until the words were out of his mouth 
that he realized they probably didn’t own any movies a 
woman would like to watch. 


“Okay,” Ruby said as she rubbed her cheek against the 
soft material of Levi’s well-worn T-shirt. She seemed sleepy, 
so it was unlikely she’d stay awake for an entire movie 
anyway, but she surprised him with her next words. “Do you 
have any science fiction?” 

“Of course,” Levi said with a huge grin on his face. Sci-fi 
was the one thing they had in abundance. That, along with a 
paranormal series or two, pretty much made up their entire 
collection. There wasn’t a romantic comedy in sight. 

“Under the cabinet,” Nickolas said as she climbed off 
Levi’s lap. She opened the closest drawer and turned to grin 
back at them. They didn’t get regular television this high in 
the mountains, and since they only used this cabin for 
fishing weekends, the high installation and ongoing costs of 
satellite television hadn’t seemed worth the investment. 
Besides, they came up here to get away from the 
information overload of modern life. It was only days like 
this one that he wished for access to the TV news. 

Ruby selected a movie—a sci-fi he’d watched a half dozen 
times—and handed it to him. “This is one of my favorites,” 
she said as she settled on the sofa next Levi. When she saw 
Nickolas hesitate, her smile faltered a little. “We can watch 
something else if you prefer.” 

“No,” he said a little more sharply than he’d intended. 
She flinched slightly at his louder-than-expected voice, but 
tried valiantly to hide it. Fuck, he was the world’s biggest 
asshole some days. “I mean...” Nickolas hesitated, glanced 
at the smart-ass smile on his brother’s face, and tried to 
explain what he’d been thinking without scaring the woman 
again. “I was just surprised by your choice of movie.” She 
gave him a blank look, and he threw away caution and 
decided to try honesty. “It just...we seem to have the same 
interests, and it made me think how well-matched we are as 
mates.” 

She gave him a brief, uncertain smile, but didn’t 
comment. 


* OK OOK OK 


Levi felt the woman beside him tense up and gave his 
brother a “shut the fuck up” look that not even a stranger 
could misinterpret. Fortunately, Nickolas got the hint and 
turned away to load the DVD player. 

Levi had been enjoying the way Ruby had started to relax 
with them. He realized how strange this must all seem to 
her, but had been grateful for the faith she seemed to have 
placed in them. And whether she realized it or not, she was 
beginning to trust them. He even suspected she’d told them 
far more than she’d ever explained to her so-called friends. 

Levi placed his arm over the back of the sofa, almost 
laughing when he realized the tactic from his teenage years 
when he'd been aiming to cop a feel. But today he simply 
wanted to comfort a woman who was quickly becoming 
someone special in his heart. He’d always known he’d fall 
fast for his mate. He’d just never imagined these 
circumstances. 

She leaned a little closer when he touched the soft skin 
below her ear. Encouraged, he pressed gently, urging her to 
rest her head against his shoulder. He wanted to howl with 
joy when she went one step further and rested her head on 
his thigh. Nickolas came back to the sofa, sat at the far end, 
and pulled Ruby’s feet onto his lap. 

“Holy shit, your feet are freezing.” Nickolas grabbed the 
throw off the back of the sofa and spread it over Ruby from 
head to toe. She mumbled a quick thank-you, wriggled 
Slightly, and then they all fell silent as the movie started. 

x KOK XK 

Zeek drove carefully down the dirt track, trying to 
concentrate on missing the ever-changing ditches and 
potholes, but it didn’t stop his mind from chewing over 
everything he’d learned. It had taken three hours to get into 
town, ten minutes to find all he needed to know about Ruby 
Rickardson’s disappearance, another fifteen to grab some 
clothes for her at the general store, and three hours to get 


back. The sun had already set, and he’d traveled the final 
few miles in pitch-black darkness. 

When he finally pulled up in front of the house, he felt a 
sense of homecoming that he’d never before felt. It was 
strange, especially considering this was just his and his 
brothers’ fishing cabin, not Zeek’s actual home. 

But it was when he saw Ruby lying on the sofa, a blanket 
tucked around her as she watched what he recognized as an 
episode from his favorite paranormal show, that he 
understood where the feeling had come from. She sat up as 
he came into the room, and he wanted nothing more than to 
gather her into his arms and kiss her senseless. Of course, 
that would lead to him carrying her to his bedroom and 
loving her until she screamed his name in ecstasy. 
Considering her anger this morning, it would probably also 
lead to a swift kick to his family jewels. 

“Hi,” she said quietly, her eyes never leaving his face. 

“Hi, princess,” he said, suddenly realizing that the label 
he’d given her in his head—a decidedly sarcastic aim at her 
privileged upbringing—now seemed more like an 
affectionate endearment. He couldn’t even explain why his 
attitude had changed. None of the information he’d found 
about her had been endearing. Publicly, she truly seemed to 
live up to his first assessment as a spoiled, overindulged, 
ungrateful brat. He’d even found mention of a sex tape that 
had been leaked onto the Internet. “Where are Nick and 
Levi?” 

“Levi was making dinner.” She glanced over her shoulder 
as if she expected him to appear. “I don’t know where Nick 
went.” 

Frustrated that they would both leave their mate 
unattended—despite the fact that only a few hours ago he 
hadn’t wanted to be this woman’s mate—Zeek pressed a 
kiss to her lips and promised, “l'Il be back in a moment.” 

It wasn’t until he walked out of the living room door that 
he realized how natural it had felt to kiss Ruby like that. He 


hadn’t even given it any conscious thought. He’d just 
pressed his lips to hers as if they’d been lovers for years. 

He found his brothers standing by the woodpile, talking 
quietly in the dark. 

Levi gestured for him to come over. “What did you find 
out?” 

Zeek glanced back at the house and finally realized they 
wanted to talk this situation out before alarming Ruby more 
than was necessary. Unfortunately, nothing he had to tell 
them was good. 

“There’s a statewide alert, a media circus, and more glitz 
and hype than I’ve ever seen regarding a kidnap victim. Her 
father has been on the television, Internet, and radio 
demanding her safe return. There are hourly updates on the 
TV news. File photos have been dragged out of God knows 
where. Every little thing Ruby has ever done in her life is 
being assessed and rehashed and argued over. There are 
even Internet polls asking whether her father should pay the 
ransom and whether she brought this on herself by being so 
rich.” 

Nickolas and Levi reacted exactly the same way he’d 
done—complete shock. The amount of public attention Ruby 
Rickardson’s disappearance was attracting was completely 
astounding. Considering most kidnappers demanded that 
the police not be involved, it seemed damn near deadly. 

Nickolas finally nodded. “We’ve asked Wesley to keep an 
eye on the spot where we found Ruby. With a bit of luck they 
might come back to check their plan worked.” Zeek nodded 
in approval. If there was anyone more suited to surveillance 
work, Zeek had yet to meet them. 

“What aren’t you telling us?” Levi asked. The guy might 
seem laid-back, but he never missed a detail. 

“Only that | thought it all seemed a little callous. If her 
father truly wanted her home safe and sound, would he 
draw this much attention to the ransom demand?” 


“It’s hard to say,” Nickolas said as he rubbed the back of 
his neck. “Obviously mega-rich people are going to think 
differently to the way we do, but it does seem opportunistic 
behavior from a man who insists his daughter keeps a high 
media profile as a way to help his business.” 

“He does what?” 

Nickolas didn’t explain, obviously realizing that Zeek’s 
question came from shock rather than misunderstanding. 

“Her father’s behavior may well be the reason she was 
dumped and left for dead. But it doesn’t explain why Ruby 
can’t remember being held by kidnappers. Did you get to 
see the footage for the ransom demand?” 

Zeek barely managed to not roll his eyes. Of course he 
saw the damn footage. That’s why he’d gone into town in 
the first place. “I did,” he said, unable to hide the deep 
anger the footage had left him with, but he was grateful to 
learn that Ruby had no memory of it. In the video she’d 
obviously been drugged. Her eyes had been glassy and 
unfocused, and her voice had sounded breathless, almost 
that of a frightened child, not the twenty-six-year-old party 
girl the television had reported her to be. He’d heard the 
audio on the radio every hour on the half hour, seen the full 
video on the Internet, and caught snippets in every news 
flash that crossed the TV screen in every store that he’d 
gone into. 

Nearly everyone in town had been talking about the 
missing heiress, and only his reputation for being a little odd 
had kept him from being drawn unwillingly into the 
conversations. Even the nosy old biddy in the general store 
had barely taken enough time to collect his money before 
going back to gossiping with her friends. He explained all 
this to his brothers in as few words as possible. 

“So now what do we do?” Levi asked. 

“Maybe we should get her to call her father. At least let 
the man know she’s safe.” 


“What if her father is the one behind it?” Zeek asked as 
anger at the man’s behavior drilled through him once more. 
When Ruby had said her father didn’t negotiate with 
terrorists, she hadn’t been kidding. But from where Zeek 
stood, it looked like the man was willing to gamble his 
daughter's life for some extra advertising. 

“We need to talk to her,” Nickolas said with a small shake 
of his head. “Although I have no idea how we’re supposed to 
ask the woman if her father might be trying to get her 
killed.” 


Chapter Three 

She’d probably just missed the biggest opportunity to 
escape that she was likely to get. Zeek had dropped his car 
keys in the basket by the front door, all three of the brothers 
were out the back of the property, and all she’d needed to 
do was grab the keys and run. 

But she’d hesitated and she was kind of finding it hard to 
regret. 

Something about these men just seemed trustworthy. Of 
course that could probably be traced back to her own libido 
revving up anytime one of them entered the room. They 
were a seriously good-looking, muscular, yummy bunch. 

So of course, like a ridiculous, lovesick dork, she’d given 
herself about a million reasons why she shouldn’t run—all 
the way from “she didn’t like driving in the dark” to 
“stealing cars is wrong.” Unfortunately after that little denial 
session with herself, she was seriously beginning to doubt 
her own sanity. 

Ruby sat up as all three brothers came into the room. 

Did she really think these guys were protecting her? She 
had no memory of last night. No memory of how she’d 
gotten where they said they’d found her. No memory of 
being bitten by snakes—other than her usual strange 
dream. And she had to face it. It was very likely that she’d 
called out during her nightmare and given them the idea. 
She literally had no real proof of any kind. The lingering 
effects of the drugs could easily explain the way she’d 
imagined Zeek turning into a black bear. 

What if it was all an elaborate hoax to gain her trust? 
What if they really were the men who’d drugged and 
kidnapped her? She only had their word for it that she was 
in danger from someone other than them. They’d even 
convinced her not to call her parents until they understood 
the full situation. 


Crap. When had she become a trusting, naive little fool? 

“I want to see the bear again,” she demanded before any 
of them could tell her what they’d come to say. All three 
men looked startled by her sudden vehemence, confirming 
that what she’d seen earlier couldn’t possibly have 
happened. 

She scrambled off the sofa, taking the blanket with her as 
she tried to take a step away from them. 

“Ruby?” Nickolas asked in a concerned voice. “Honey, we 
need to talk to you.” 

“Not before | see the bear.” 

“Ruby, turning into a bear inside the house usually ends 
with broken furniture. You saw the bookshelf Zeek destroyed 
this morning. Why do you need to see one of us shift 
again?” 

“Why are you avoiding the subject?” 

“I’m not avoiding it. We need to ask you some questions.” 

“And | need to see you change into a bear. Now! Right 
now.” 

“Oh, for fuck’s sake,” Nickolas said as he dragged his 
clothing off. Ruby tried really hard to keep her eyes above 
his waist, but it seemed that her curiosity was something 
She couldn’t quite control at that moment. At first she 
thought he really was changing into a bear but blushed 
when she realized the changes in his body seemed to be of 
the human male variety. She watched for another three 
whole seconds before she realized what she was doing. 
“Now!” she demanded in what she thought of as her best 
spoiled-diva voice. It had taken many years to perfect the 
tone. It was what the public expected. Who was she to 
disappoint? 

But she felt every drop of blood drain from her head as 
the man in front of her sprouted thick dark hair all over his 
body and seemed to grow in size. She jumped back, grateful 
for the strong arms that wrapped around her until she 


realized they belonged to another man who claimed to be a 
bear. 

“Shhh, darlin’,” Levi said as he tightened his hold on her. 

Ruby couldn’t bite back the frightened whimper as a full- 
grown, adult black bear moved closer. The bear stopped 
directly in front of her, its deep-brown eyes never leaving 
her face. Holy shit, this had been far easier when she'd 
thought she was dreaming. 

“Okay, ch-change b-back now, please,” she said in a 
much shakier voice than she'd intended. Thankfully, 
Nickolas did exactly that. He didn’t even try to hide his hard 
cock, but at that very moment Ruby didn’t have 
concentration enough to be embarrassed. 

Her whole world, everything she’d ever known, had just 
been turned on its head. There were men on this planet who 
could change into bears. Really. Change. Into. Bears. 

“Um.” She wasn’t exactly sure what to say. Thankfully, 
Zeek came to her rescue, as Nickolas dragged his clothes 
back on. 

“Not what you were expecting when you went out for 
dinner last night, huh?” 

“No,” she said on a long exhalation. She giggled slightly 
at the incongruity of the thought. Get dressed for dinner and 
dancing, get abducted and drugged, meet a bear or three. 
Nope, not her usual night out. But as the ridiculous humor of 
the situation worked through her mind, so did the realization 
that somebody really had tried to kill her. 

Her giggling turned just a little bit hysterical. She sucked 
in a halting breath, her bottom lip quivering and her eyes 
filling with tears as she tried desperately to hold herself 
together. Fuck, this wasn’t what she’d planned when she’d 
demanded to see the bear. She’d had some sort of hazy 
notion that they’d been lying. But seeing Nickolas change 
into a black bear in front of her eyes had nullified the little 
pep talk she’d so recently given herself. 


Nickolas stepped closer, wrapping his arms around her 
without taking her from Levi’s embrace. “It’s going to be 
okay, Ruby.” 

“S-Somebody tried to kill me.” She swallowed hard, 
unable to dislodge the lump of emotion clogging her throat. 

“It’s okay, princess,” Zeek said from somewhere beside 
them. “We won't let anyone hurt you. Never again.” 

And somehow she believed him. Maybe it was the warmth 
of their arms, or the safety she felt in their combined 
embrace. Hell, maybe it was even that “mate” thing they’d 
mentioned. But whatever it was, Ruby wanted to stay with 
these men. All three of them. 

Almost as if they’d read her mind, Levi lifted her into his 
arms and carried her into a bedroom she hadn't yet seen. 
Nickolas pulled back the covers and Levi placed her in the 
middle of the mattress. 

“Don’t leave,” she said urgently as Nickolas and Zeek 
went to exit the room. 

“It’s okay, princess. Get some sleep.” 

“No,” she said belligerently. “Not without you.” The other 
two looked stunned by her announcement until she added, 
“All of you.” 

The brothers looked at each other for a few moments, but 
then almost by some silent signal all three moved toward 
the bed and lay down. They climbed onto the top of the 
covers, effectively pinning her in place, but not 
uncomfortably so. 

“Sleep now,” Nickolas said as he pressed a gentle kiss to 
her lips. 

She wanted to deny her exhaustion. She wanted to pace 
the floor, throw things around, and complain very loudly. 
Hell, she still wanted to rant about someone having the 
audacity to try and kill her, but Levi threaded his fingers 
through her hair, massaging her scalp gently as Nickolas 
pressed soft kisses to her eyes. Zeek smoothed a hand up 
and down her legs in sweeping, hypnotic motions and, even 


though it was the last thing she thought she wanted, sleep 
quickly claimed her. 
x OK OK XK 

Nickolas held his mate in his arms. She’d been asleep for 
the last several hours while he, Levi, and Zeek had taken 
turns lying beside her. Levi had managed to salvage dinner, 
and Nickolas had left Ruby’s side for all of the three minutes 
it took to gulp down the slightly burned steak and 
overcooked potatoes before rushing back to the bedroom. 

As soon as he’d stretched out beside her she'd rolled into 
his arms, her leg bent at the knee and resting on his upper 
thigh, her arm across his chest, her warm hand against his 
neck. He could barely believe how lucky they were to find 
the woman. Not only did she move in extremely different 
social circles, she’d almost died before they’d met her. 

They’d healed the woman not knowing she was their 
mate, and would have taught her about bear-shifters and 
cared for her regardless, but discovering she was their mate 
made the entire situation incredible. He’d never truly 
believed the legends his grandmother had shared about the 
Great Spirit, but it seemed too big a coincidence to be 
Simple chance. 

Ruby stirred in his arms, cuddled him closer for a few 
moments, and then lifted her head to press a kiss to his jaw. 

“Thank you,” she whispered. 

“What for?” 

“For not freaking out when | started accusing you guys of 
horrible things.” 

“That’s okay, Ruby. We are total strangers after all.” 

She sat up, resting her forearm across his chest as she 
looked into his eyes. “See, that’s just the thing. You don’t 
feel like strangers. Something inside me wants to trust you 
all. Without any proof, or even a decent reason, | wanted to 
believe in you and Levi and Zeek.” 

“That’s probably got something to do with your bear side. 
Your bear half recognizes its mate, the same as ours 


recognize you.” 

“Really?” She levered away from him and arranged 
herself cross-legged beside him. Even though she quickly 
pushed the shirt down to cover her modesty, he couldn’t 
erase the quick glimpse of her pussy. He tried hard to think 
of something else as his body reacted way out of proportion 
to her unintentional flash of femininity. “I thought | dreamed 
that part. Will | really turn into a bear? It seems kind of 
incredible.” 

“I suppose it does seem incredible, but the amount of 
healing magic we needed to restore you to health has also 
gifted you with the ability to shift. It’ll take months before 
you can do it successfully, but eventually you’ll be able to 
change at will.” 

“Wow.” She ran a hand through her hair, stopping to 
untangle a messy knot. A soft blush crept up her neck as 
she suddenly looked at anything but him. 

“What is it, Ruby?” 

She looked startled by his observation, but finally 
managed to squeak out the words. “Does the attraction go 
both ways? | mean...um...is it just me being silly or do you 
and...your...um...brothers all feel...um...” She let her words 
fade, her face nearly fire-engine red as she dipped her head 
in embarrassment. 

Nickolas glanced at the doorway, glad to realize that his 
brothers had been listening from wherever they’d been in 
the house. 

“Yes, princess,” Zeek said as he came into the room. “We 
are all very attracted to you. Hopefully, one day when 
you’re comfortable with us, you'll let us show just how 
attracted.” He placed a hand against Ruby’s neck and slowly 
moved it across her collarbone and down her arm. She 
Shivered in reaction, and Nickolas had to suppress his 
desperate need to take her now, to make her his hard and 
fast. She needed time. 


“Zeek bought you some clothes while he was in town. I'll 
go grab them so you can come eat some dinner.” 

“No,” she said, lifting her hands to the buttons of her 
Shirt. Nickolas practically had a heart attack when she 
unbuttoned the top one. “I want to explore this...” She 
waved a hand around, indicating the four of them. “I want to 
understand. | need to...” She ran a hand through her hair as 
her blush crept up her neck once more. “I don’t Know what | 
want. | just know I want it.” 

x OK OK OX 

Ruby held her breath. She had no idea what sort of 
reaction to expect from these men. She’d never done 
anything like this before. Although, considering she was 
suggesting a ménage a quatre, she suspected it wasn’t 
something most women even thought about. They’d said 
she was mate to all of them, but as they hesitated, she 
suddenly wondered if they’d meant three separate 
relationships. 

“Darlin’, there’s no rush. We can wait until you’re ready.” 

“But...” She glanced at all three men, trying to read their 
minds even though she figured that probably wasn’t part of 
the whole bear-shifter package. “But | want to. I’m tired of 
being alone.” Ruby hadn’t even realized she was going to 
say the words until they were out of her mouth. But once 
released into the air she understood just how true they 
were. Despite the fact that she’d met these men only hours 
ago, she felt closer to them than anyone else she’d ever 
met. And she certainly felt like she fit in here better than 
anywhere else she’d ever been. 

The thought was kind of depressing. 

She tried to convince herself she was acting like the self- 
centered bitch the tabloids accused her of being with the 
whole “poor little rich girl” routine, but couldn’t quite keep 
the tears from her eyes or the emotion from her voice. 

“I’m s-sorry. Maybe | misunderst—” Before she could get 
the words out, Zeek pulled her to him, settled his mouth 


over hers, and kissed her like he wanted to inhale her. By 
the time he let her up for air, every inch of her vibrated with 
the need to belong to these men. But hadn’t Zeek said he 
didn’t want to be her mate? She glanced at Levi and 
Nickolas. 

“He’s an idiot for saying it, but he didn’t really mean it.” 
Levi smirked at his brother’s reaction. Obviously Zeek finally 
realized that Ruby had overheard him earlier today. 

“I’m sorry, Ruby. | shouldn’t have said any of what | said. 
|...” He seemed to be trying to find words to explain his 
behavior, but in the end he touched her face gently, and 
pressed a soft kiss to her lips. “I can only plead temporary 
insanity and beg you to forgive me.” 

Ruby smiled. She’d never met anyone like these three 
brothers before. She had absolutely no idea why she 
seemed to be rushing headlong into something so unusual, 
but it just seemed right. She’d done everything that had 
been asked of her all her life. She’d always been a good girl, 
despite her tabloid reputation, and she’d almost died last 
night. Maybe it was time for her to be just a little bit bad. 

“Can you fuck me now?” She could feel the wide smile on 
her face, and hoped that it looked at least a little bit sexy. 
All of her reading and self-exploration hadn't really prepared 
her for the reality. She stifled the nervous giggle, but 
couldn’t help noticing that this being-naughty stuff was kind 
of freeing. 

“No,” Zeek said with a very serious expression on his 
handsome features. At first glance she thought he seemed 
annoyed at her request, but then he leaned over and nipped 
her earlobe with his teeth. “No, I’m going to make love to 
you this first time.” But then he ruined the seriousness of 
his whispered declaration by adding, “We can fuck like 
bunnies later.” 

She laughed with him, almost forgetting they weren’t 
alone until warm hands pulled at her borrowed shirt and 
lifted it over her head. In less than a second she was 


completely naked, sitting cross-legged on the bed, the small 
patch of curls between her thighs not enough to hide her 
arousal. 

“Lie down, darlin’.” Levi helped her to turn around and lie 
back, so that her head was resting comfortably on the 
pillows. He stretched out on the mattress on her left. 
Nickolas lay down on the right and propped his head up with 
one hand. He caressed her stomach with the other as Levi 
did the same, smoothing his hand a little higher, caressing 
the underside of her breasts as her breathing faltered. 

Awash with tingling sensation, Ruby wasn’t even certain 
what Zeek intended to do until his warm tongue touched her 
inner thigh. She squirmed, embarrassment heating her 
blood as Levi and Nickolas caressed her legs and pulled 
them open for Zeek to get closer. He wedged his shoulders 
between her knees, effectively holding her wide open for his 
exploration, before he lowered his mouth over her already- 
swollen clit and slid a single finger into her pussy. 

Her muscles contracted, caressing the invading digit as 
Zeek’s tongue laved the swollen bundle of nerves. She 
wriggled against the mattress, the sweet stirrings of orgasm 
rushing at her. But she panted, amazed as the sensations 
grew exponentially, becoming more powerful than anything 
she’d known before. And still they wound her higher. Levi 
and Nickolas sucked her breasts, flicking her nipples with 
their tongues. The fast and hard motions of Levi’s tongue 
clashing with the slow, loving strokes of Nickolas’s made her 
body burn even hotter. 

Her breath caught in her throat as they took her to 
heights she’d never even imagined possible. Every nerve 
ending screamed her need, every cell shook. Her breath 
caught, jamming in her chest as her spine bowed, her feet 
curled, and her lower body shook violently. Suspended at 
the precipice of release, they somehow kept her there, 
teasing, tormenting, driving her wild with need. She wanted 


to yell, to scream, to rage at them, but her voice, her 
breath, her very essence seemed out of her control. 

“Come for us, Ruby,” Nickolas whispered in her ear. 

Heat exploded outward, her midsection shaking violently 
as every nerve ending sang with release. Her entire body 
buzzed, the tingling, shaking, rolling sensations going on 
and on and on as she panted and held her men close with 
Shaking arms. 

Exhausted, barely able to keep her eyes open, she jolted 
Sharply when she felt the head of a cock pressing against 
her pussy. Almost instantly need tore through her once 
more, and she lifted her hips to meet Zeek’s erection. 

x KOK XK 

Zeek scrambled to push his jeans lower even as he 
pressed his cock into her warmth. He ground his teeth 
against the unexpected tightness of her pussy and forced 
himself to move slowly. Every muscle in his back and thighs 
strained as he tried to control his frantic need to slam into 
his mate hard and fast. 

The barrier was a shock. 

He tried to pull away, but Ruby wrapped her legs around 
his hips and lifted up, forcing his cock through her hymen. 
He saw the flash of pain that crossed her face, guilt gripping 
him even as his cock throbbed inside her. He wanted to fuck 
her now, wanted to make love to her until the Earth stopped 
spinning and the stars fell from the sky, but he could sense 
his brothers’ confusion and needed to explain. 

He ground his teeth, leaned forward a little so that Ruby 
was trapped between him and the mattress and couldn’t 
move. She wriggled against him, and he pressed harder, 
hoping to control his wild urge to fuck her even though he 
was completely buried in her body. 

“Why didn’t you tell us?” 

Ruby shrugged. 

“Tell us what?” Nickolas asked, obviously confused. 

“That she’s a virgin.” 


“Was,” Ruby chimed in with a soft moan. “Technically, | 
was a virgin.” 

Zeek was still struggling with a caveman’s sense of 
ownership. His brothers looked both shocked and pleased, 
and he could sense the same sort of raw emotions and 
thoughts going through them. 

He leaned forward to press a hard kiss to Ruby’s mouth, 
too choked with emotion to trust himself with words. Simply 
knowing that they were the first men she’d ever trusted 
enough to give herself to filled him with a strange sort of 
pride. 

But then her muscles contracted around his aching cock, 
and he couldn’t hold himself in check any longer. He 
pressed another kiss to Ruby’s lips as he withdrew his cock 
from her grasping channel and then slowly slid back in. She 
moaned, tilting her hips slightly as he moved away, lifting 
up to meet him as he slid back in. 

Every horrible thought he’d had about Ruby, every doubt 
he’d had about his mate, was washed away with the 
realization that he already loved her. Unable to control 
himself any longer, he slammed into her pussy, his 
movements faltering as sensation overwhelmed his worries 
and pure bliss took over. 

She moaned, her soft sighs and quiet pleas driving his 
need higher, pulling him closer, his need to mark his mate 
with his seed overwhelming every other concern. He 
grunted, pushing into her harder, his need exploding as her 
pussy gripped him tighter. He lifted her hips up, and moved 
to kneel between her thighs, making room for his brothers 
to worship her body. 

Levi pressed his fingers against her clit, that simple touch 
setting off an explosion within Ruby. She screamed, bucking 
underneath Zeek as her orgasm took hold. He pounded into 
her pussy harder and harder, his own climax scorching 
through him as he pumped his seed deep into her body. 


Breathing hard, he resisted the urge to fall forward, 
caressing her thighs instead as he tried to return his mind to 
reality. Ruby looked wiped out, but she gave him a small 
smile, and he could do nothing but lean over and press his 
lips to hers once more. Eventually, he found the energy to 
lift away, his knees shaking with fatigue as he climbed off 
the bed and headed into the bathroom. He grabbed a clean 
washcloth, wet it with warm water, and returned to the 
bedroom. 

Ruby was already asleep in Nickolas’s arms when Zeek 
returned. He very carefully cleaned the evidence of Ruby’s 
lost virginity from her thighs before climbing onto the end of 
the bed and simply watching his mate sleep. 

x kx OK OX 

“I thought you said you found a porn video of Ruby,” Levi 
whispered as Zeek lay back down on the end of the bed. 

“| did,” he said with a nod, “but, like a lot of the 
information about Ruby Rickardson on the news and 
Internet, it appears to be untrue. She seems far too nice to 
be the spoiled diva they make her out to be.” 

Levi smirked at the look on his brother’s face. Zeek had 
been so adamant this morning that Ruby wasn’t ever going 
to be his mate that it seemed rather fitting that he’d fall so 
hard, so fast. 

“I should have told you,” a soft, sweet voice said from the 
top of the bed. 

Startled to realize Ruby was awake and listening in to 
their whispered conversation, Levi shifted up the bed so he 
could see her face more clearly. “Tell us what, darlin’?” 

“About the porn video. It wasn’t me.” 

“We kind of figured that out,” Zeek said with an indulgent 
smile. 

“But it wouldn’t have mattered either way,” Nickolas 
assured her. 

“Because I’m your mate?” Ruby asked, looking sad. 


“No,” Levi said, leaning forward to kiss her quickly, 
“because you’re a sweet person and we all want to get to 
know you better.” 

“Oh,” she said, looking confused again. 

“What is it, honey?” Nickolas asked as he speared his 
fingers through her hair and arranged the long, deep-gold 
strands against the pillow. 

“I just...um.” She shook her head, looking a little shell- 
shocked. “Nobody has ever been interested in the real me 
before.” 

“Seriously?” Levi asked, unable to keep the incredulity 
from his voice. He couldn’t imagine anyone not wanting to 
know the amazing woman underneath all the sensational 
tabloid hype. Just the way she’d handled herself today 
showed how strong-willed and levelheaded the woman was. 
Not once had she cried or demanded or thrown a tantrum 
like he would have expected from a spoiled diva. He smiled 
as he remembered the only thing she’d insisted upon— 
Nickolas changing into a bear—and admitted silently that it 
was the exact thing he would have asked for if their 
situations were reversed. Humans were entitled to a little 
disbelief when it came to the reality of bear-shifters. Most 
shifter species went to great lengths to hide their existence 
from the general population. 

“Seriously,” she said with a sad-looking smile. “Although, 
in all fairness | didn’t give anyone much reason to want to.” 

“Why?” Levi asked, wanting to understand this woman 
better. 

She shrugged. “Too many people with ulterior motives, | 
Suppose. | never knew if they wanted to be friends with me 
or with ‘Ruby Rickardson, daughter of obscenely wealthy 
parents.’” 

x OK OK XK 

Nickolas swallowed hard at the realization of how isolating 
that sort of money could be. He and his brothers had often 
been popular in high school simply because of their size and 


sporting abilities, so they had an understanding of how 
hollow it felt to be liked without really being known. But to 
feel that everyone was using her for their own purposes for 
her entire life must have made having friends very difficult 
for Ruby. 

He decided to lighten the mood, but wasn’t quite sure 
how to go about it. Nickolas wanted to know everything 
about Ruby, but he also wanted her to realize she had a 
home with them. Even if fate hadn’t chosen her as their 
mate, they would have needed to keep her close while she 
adjusted to her newly acquired furry alter ego. 

Unable to decide on appropriate words, he chose instead 
to pour his emotions into kissing the woman. Ruby opened 
her mouth to his marauding tongue, sucking and caressing 
him as he pushed deeper. She wrapped her arms around his 
neck, pulling him closer, holding him to her as he eventually 
tried to move away to give her some air. 

“You will always have a home with us,” he promised, 
uncertain she was ready to hear the words but needing to 
say them out loud. He heard his brothers affirm his 
statement as Ruby smiled shyly and lifted up to kiss him 
once more. 

“Please,” she whispered against his lips, trying to get him 
to move over her naked body. 

“You're probably sore.” 

“No, I’m not.” Ruby rolled toward him, but he held her 
still, pinning her to the bed. He almost whimpered out loud 
when he saw her eyes darken and wild arousal cross her 
features as he held her immobile. She wasn’t frightened of 
him at all, was actually turned on by being held down. She 
trusted them instinctively, and for a woman who'd just 
admitted to never having really trusted anyone, that was 
one hell of a gift. How the fuck did they get so lucky? 

“I have an idea,” Nickolas said as he slid off the bed, and 
dragged at his clothes. He nodded to Levi, who quickly 
understood and did the same. “Roll over and lift onto your 


hands and knees, honey.” She blushed slightly but did what 
he asked. “Levi is going to make love to you very carefully.” 
He gave his brother a warning look before continuing. “And | 
need to feel your lips wrapped around my cock.” 

She grinned as she crawled closer to the edge of the bed. 
He held his already-aching cock in his hand, smiling when 
she leaned over and licked the bulbous head. Levi kneeled 
on the bed behind her, caressing her thighs as he eased into 
her pussy. He took his time, working his cock in slowly as 
Zeek lay under her, suckling her breasts and playing with 
her clit. 

Ruby closed her eyes, moaning softly as his brothers 
found a rhythm. She smiled when Nickolas pressed his cock 
against her lips, opening a heartbeat later to take him into 
her mouth. He gasped at the immediate suction, almost 
lifting onto his toes as she surprised him with her 
enthusiasm. He tried to hold back his own need, but she 
dipped her head lower, taking him deeper, and he was lost. 

x OK OK OX 

Ruby knew the exact moment Nickolas lost control, and 
she reveled in it. Of the three brothers, he seemed the most 
controlled, the least likely to react without careful 
consideration. She was glad that she could rattle him. 

He grunted as he pushed deeper, the thick head touching 
the back of her throat. She managed to control her gag 
reflex, easing away slightly as she tried to swallow. She’d 
only read about this sort of thing, had never actually tried it, 
but judging by the way Nickolas groaned and pushed deeper 
once more, she was doing something right. 

He thrust again, holding still as Levi gave up trying to be 
gentle and gripped her hips to fuck her harder. His forceful 
entry pushed her further onto Nickolas’s cock, forcing him 
deeper into her throat, his strangled moan filling the room 
as she swallowed. 

Again and again, Levi thrust hard into her pussy, pushing 
her forward so that Nickolas went deeper. Each time she 


managed to swallow around him. Zeek worshipped her 
breasts with his tongue, sucking hard on a beaded nipple as 
his fingers tormented her swollen clit. 

They did it over and over. Levi plowing her pussy from 
behind, Nickolas fucking her face, and Zeek rubbing her clit 
until every nerve was ablaze with need, her whole being 
concentrated on giving and receiving pleasure. Pleasure 
she’d only ever shared with these men. 

Nickolas groaned, grabbed her face, held her still, 
pumped more forcefully into her mouth. “Will you swallow 
me?” She nodded as best she could, eager to taste his 
essence on her tongue. Both Levi and Zeek held still as 
Nickolas thrust harder and harder into her mouth. She 
increased her suction, a dizzying sense of power flowing 
through her as he made a strangled sound, held still, 
swelled in her mouth, and finally pumped his seed down her 
throat. She moaned and laved his cock lovingly, caressing 
his shaft with her tongue as it slowly softened. 

He finally pulled his cock from her mouth, caressing her 
jaw and face as he stood in front of her. She smiled as he 
dropped to his knees and pressed a kiss to her lips. “Come 
for us, Ruby,” he whispered. 

Barely able to comprehend the unexpected and 
immediate power of her orgasm, Ruby glanced underneath 
her to see Zeek squeezing her clit and one of her nipples 
tight. The sensation was almost painful, but the heat 
beating through her couldn’t be denied. She screamed, her 
arms giving out as Levi fucked her harder and harder and 
harder. 

He growled, his movements faltering as his own orgasm 
claimed him. He thrust into her grasping pussy a few more 
times, his breathing harsh and labored as he leaned over 
her. Rolling sideways, he held her tight so that she ended up 
lying cradled in his arms, still connected to him, as Zeek 
knelt beside her, pumping his cock. She reached over to 
touch him, smiling as he grabbed her hand, wrapped it 


around his hard erection, covered it with his own, and 
helped her drive him to completion. He groaned as his 
climax began, his seed spurting onto her breasts over and 
over, jolting her with the unexpected heat. 

He leaned over, smoothing the slippery fluid over her 
breasts with his fingers, painting her with his cum. A sense 
of belonging to these three men slithered through her mind. 
She tried to deny the connection, her inner feminist 
complaining rather loudly in her mind, but couldn’t quite 
convince herself that she didn’t like the feeling. And she 
somehow understood that it went both ways. 

“Come on, darlin’,” Levi said as he helped her into a 
sitting position. “Let’s get you cleaned up.” 


Chapter Four 

Ruby hummed as she mixed together the ingredients for 
omelets. It wasn’t exactly her favorite breakfast food, but it 
was the one thing she knew how to cook pretty well. It was 
also about the sum total of her domestic skills, but at least 
She felt like she was contributing. 

Levi leaned against the doorjamb just watching her cook. 
He’d already offered to help, but she’d declined, worried 
that having his sexy body so close while she did something 
She didn’t often do might just lead to culinary disaster. She 
had enough going against her with her lack of domestic 
Skills to know not to add the man who'd lazily explored her 
body in the shower this morning into the mix. Although, to 
be fair to Levi, he hadn’t just explored. He’d licked, he’d 
sucked, he’d left trails of soft, stinging bites all over her 
bottom and thighs, he’d sought out and discovered every 
one of her most sensitive erogenous zones...and then he'd 
fucked her against the wall. Hell, her knees wobbled just at 
the memory. 

Ruby turned back to the sink, intending to wash her 
hands, but the weasel sitting on the window ledge took her 
by surprise. The damn thing even seemed to be smiling, and 
as much as she wanted to deny seeing it, she was pretty 
Sure it lifted a paw and waved at her. 

“What do you want, Wesley?” Levi said as he stepped into 
the kitchen and opened the window in front of her. The 
weasel wound through the open space, dropped onto the 
floor, and scurried behind the counter. Ruby was about to 
lean over the bench to see where the critter had gone when 
Levi pulled her back. She glanced over her shoulder at him, 
but almost screamed when she looked back to the counter 
and found a small, skinny, young man watching her from 
the other side. 

“Where the hell did you come from?” 


The young man just grinned and held out his hand for 
Ruby to shake. She hesitated and was quite pleased to 
realize that Levi was holding her back. She didn’t want to be 
rude, but the man wasn’t wearing a shirt, and from where 
he was standing, Ruby couldn’t be certain he was wearing 
pants either. 

He dropped his hand, grinned at Levi, and started talking. 
“Wesley Watts at your service, ma'am. Thought I’d drop by 
and see how the newest member of the fur club is doing. | 
hear you had a mighty scare the other night. Glad to see 
you seem to be much better now. | could barely believe it 
when Nicko told me who you were. | mean, wow, a famous 
person dumped and left for dead on my very own mountain. 
| must say—” 

“Enough, Wes,” Levi said in a tone someone might use on 
a younger brother. Levi sounded both annoyed and 
indulgent, but she didn’t miss the part where he held her 
closer and pressed a kiss to the top of her head in what 
seemed a very territorial move. 

“Hey, Wes,” Zeek said as he came into the room, his hair 
still wet from the shower. “Got any news?” 

“Actually,” Wes said with a self-satisfied smirk, “I do.” 

“Want to share it with the class, Wes?” Levi said in a lazy 
drawl that made her wonder how often they went through 
this type of discussion with the younger man. 

“Yep,” he said, but didn’t elaborate. 

“Spit it out, Wes,” Nickolas said as he also came into the 
room, pulled Ruby from Levi’s arms, and hugged her close. 

“Well, | was hanging around that spot like ya told me, and 
sure enough, just like ya said it would, a van pulls up. Two 
people step out, and go looking around like they was, ya 
know, looking for other people before they start checkin’ out 
the ground. They got all excited when they found the bear 
tracks—lucky you told me to hide the human footprints. 
That was damn good planning that.” Ruby’s head was 
starting to spin. She was pretty certain Wesley had 


managed to say all of that in a single breath, and he still 
wasn’t done. “Anyway, | reckon they was both pretty happy 
thinking Miss Ruby was carried off by bears. | reckon they 
might be kinda disappointed when they find out she was 
carried off by you three. Hey, | just realized your hair is gold. 
That’d make you Goldilocks with ya three bears. Just let me 
know which one of ’em is too soft and l'Il make sure you’ve 
got a, ya know, younger alternate.” All three of her bears 
growled at that, but Wes seemed happy to ignore their 
warning. “Hey, | always wanted to ask ya when | saw ya in 
the magazines and stuff. With a name like Ruby, how come 
your hair’s not red?” 

Ruby blinked as the young man finally stopped talking 
and waited for an answer. Too bad she’d missed the 
question in all that super-speed talking. 

“Did you get a plate number?” Nickolas asked. 

“Of course,” Wes said, nodding his head several times. “l 
was gonna write it down, but you know what, no pockets.” 
He winked at Ruby as he rattled off the plate number and 
described the white van. 

“Okay, I’m going to make some phone calls.” He turned to 
the young man who was smiling widely. “Thanks for your 
help, Wesley.” 

“No worries, no problems, glad to help,” he said in his 
distinctive super-speed way of talking. “Hey, Ruby, did you 
know that bears and weasels evolved from a common 
ancestor?” He didn’t wait for her to reply. “Just a couple of 
genetic tweaks and | could’ve been a bear, too.” 

“Good-bye, Wesley,” Levi said pointedly. The young man 
winked again at Ruby and then seemed to sort of melt. She 
was tempted to look over the counter again, but it had 
finally dawned on her what had happened to the weasel and 
why Levi had called it by the same name. A moment later, 
the weasel scurried onto the bench and ducked out of the 
window. 

“How does he do that?” 


“Same way we do,” Levi said with a shrug of his 
shoulders. 

Ruby shook her head. Despite her parents’ expectations 
that Ruby wouldn’t need an education—just a rich husband 
—she’d excelled at school anyway. And one subject she’d 
absolutely adored had been science. “What | mean is how 
does he go from a hundred-and-thirty-pound man to a one- 
pound weasel? What happens to the missing weight?” 

“It compresses,” Nickolas said with a wink. 

“Seriously?” Okay, that was a little unnerving. “So what 
you're saying is that the weasel that just climbed out the 
window weighs a hundred and thirty pounds?” 

“Yup,” Nickolas said with a grin, but his smile faltered 
when he finally realized the direction of her thoughts. 

“So you and Zeek and Levi are just as heavy in human 
form as you are as black bears.” She leveled a stare at 
Nickolas’s face, practically daring him to answer her next 
question. “What about me?” 

“By the time you're ready to shift you’ll weigh the same 
as your bear.” 

“What?” The high pitch of her voice actually hurt her own 
ears. 

“Ruby,” Zeek said, pulling her into his arms. “Over the 
next three months or so you'll gradually put on weight.” He 
must’ve seen the horror on her face because he was quick 
to add, “The good news, though, is that you'll still keep your 
current shape and height.” 

“Oh,” she said with no small amount of relief. The three 
men surrounding her were very large, well built, muscular, 
and quite intimidating in their height, but the idea of putting 
on weight to become a bear-shifter like them had not been 
palatable. Heavy women did not do well in the society 
pages. 

“Just don’t step on any scales in front of a human,” Levi 
added with a smile. 


She rolled her eyes. “Oh yeah, that would be fun to try 
and explain—not.” But then another thought occurred to 
her. “If Wesley is compressed as a weasel, would that make 
him more solid?” 

“Yup, in weasel form Wesley is damn near unbreakable.” 

“So bear-shifters in human form...?” 

“Same goes for us.” 

Now that did bring a smile to her face. While the idea of 
getting heavier wasn’t exactly appealing, the thought of 
being too heavy for a kidnapper to lift her certainly was. She 
might not remember exactly how she got here, but she sure 
as hell wasn’t eager to repeat the experience. 

x OK OK OX 

Levi rubbed the back of his neck as frustration drilled 
through him. It hadn’t taken long to find out that the car had 
been a rented vehicle—paid for with cash, of course. The 
description of the two men matched that of the one Wesley 
had given them, and since their contact in the police 
department had already confirmed the names the men had 
provided to the rental agency were false, it seemed that 
they were at a dead end. 

“Can | call my parents, now?” Ruby looked so hopeful that 
he glanced at his brothers before trying to answer her. 
They’d managed to keep her away from social media, 
televisions, and news reports so far, but it was probably 
time to at least let her parents know she was okay. 

It was undoubtedly a pretty safe bet that her parents’ 
phone was being monitored, but without any leads they 
really had no choice. It wasn’t fair to let her parents worry 
unnecessarily when they had no idea what to do next. 

“Okay,” Levi said as both Zeek and Nickolas nodded in 
agreement. 

x OK OK XK 

“Hi, Daddy.” 

“Ruby,” her father practically shouted down the phone. 
“Tell me where you are. Tell me what they want. Put those 


cowards on the line. Have they hurt you? God help them if 
they have. | will track them to the ends of the earth. There 
won’t be a hole deep enough for them to crawl back into.” 

“Dad, I’m safe. I’m with friends.” 

“Tell me where you are,” her father demanded, but she 
heard the wobble in his voice and knew the tone came from 
worry. Nickolas, Levi, and Zeek had told her what was 
happening in the real world—the ransom demand, the 
strange drugged-out plea she’d made on camera, their 
theories on how and why she’d ended up lying next to a 
nest of snakes—but the most concerning thing had been 
their interpretation of her father’s actions. Zeek had 
described in detail some of the things her father had been 
doing and saying via the news networks, and all three of the 
brothers had been adamant that his behavior had likely 
spooked the kidnappers into dumping her and leaving her 
for dead. 

But she knew her father well enough to know that he’d at 
least believed he’d been doing the right thing. 

“Daddy,” she said, trying to stem the flow of tears down 
her face as she imagined how hard this situation must be on 
her parents. “I don’t want to tell you where I am. I’m worried 
that the people who did kidnap me will come looking for me 
again.” 

“|I don’t understand,” her father said really slowly. “Tell me 
about these friends you’re with. Who are they? Where did 
you meet them? How...how long have you known them?” 

Her father’s questions seemed stilted and not really what 
she expected the man to ask. It was almost as if he were 
trying to keep her talking. She slammed the phone down as 
every movie she’d ever seen where the feds were listening 
in on the line ran through her head. All three of her men 
looked at her as if she’d grown a second head. 

Levi raised an eyebrow, his amusement barely hidden as 
he waited for an explanation. 


She shrugged. It wasn’t until she saw their reactions that 
it occurred to her that things had changed in the past few 
years. Caller ID, for one. “I should probably call him back.” 

“I suspect he'll call you back,” Nickolas said. He gave her 
a lopsided smile when the phone rang in Ruby’s hand. She 
glanced at the caller ID, nearly dropping the handset when 
she recognized her mother’s cell phone number. 

“Um...hi,” she said into the phone. 

“Ruby?” her mother asked frantically. 

“Yes, Mom. I’m okay. Really. I’m okay. | just...Where’s 
Dad?” 

“He’s talking to the officer in charge. They’re coming to 
get you and bring you home.” Her mother sounded like she 
was whispering, confirming to Ruby that something 
definitely wasn’t right. 

“Mom, what is it?” 

Her mother hesitated, and Ruby could practically hear 
over the phone the woman wringing her hands in distress. 
Ruby loved her dearly, but her mom had always been the 
textbook definition of “highly strung.” 

“I think you’re still in danger.” 

“Mom, I’m fine here. The men who found me will protect 
me.” 

“Found you? You weren’t kidnapped?” 

“Well, it seems | was kidnapped, but they...um.” Ruby 
hesitated, looking to the Brockman brothers for guidance. 
She wasn’t certain how much she wanted to divulge over 
the phone. Nickolas held his hand out and Ruby handed the 
phone over gratefully. It wasn’t that she didn’t want to 
handle this situation. She just felt completely out of her 
depth. 

“Mrs. Rickardson, my name is Nickolas Brockman. We 
found your daughter dumped in the forest not far from our 
cabin.” He gave Ruby a look that suggested it was best to 
avoid explaining about the snakebites. “She’d been 
drugged. She’s all right now, but we think she may still be in 


danger if whoever did this to her finds out she survived.” 
Ruby pressed closer to the phone to try and hear her 
mother’s words. Surprisingly, she heard them quite easily. 
“He tried to kill her? He really tried to kill her?” 
“He? Mrs. Rickardson, do you know who did this to your 


daughter?” 

“No. Not really. | have a theory, but | don’t have any 
proof.” 

“Have you spoken to the police? Given them your 
theory?” 


Her mother made a sound that Ruby recognized as one of 
Shock. “I couldn’t do that. What if he’s innocent? | mean, | 
could cause all sorts of trouble for him. H-He’s a man who 
doesn’t like trouble.” 

“Mrs. Rickardson, are you afraid of this man?” 

Ruby’s mother hesitated a heartbeat too long before she 
said, “No, no, of course not.” 

“Just give me a name,” Nickolas said in a voice deep 
enough to hear his bear’s growl. “I promise to keep the 
police out of it until | Know something for sure.” 

Ruby got the impression her mother was glancing around, 
making certain that no one was in hearing range before she 
whispered in a barely audible voice, “Simon McAllister.” Her 
mother disconnected the call before Ruby could talk to her 
again. 

x kx OK XK 

Zeek was suddenly glad they’d decided to go with Ruby’s 
idea to call her parents. He’d been worried that her father 
would do exactly what he was doing—riding in to rescue his 
daughter and likely have them gunned down in the process 
even though they’d saved her, not kidnapped her. 

Everything he’d seen on the television and Internet 
Suggested the man would shoot first and ask questions 
later. Their only saving grace was that Ruby’s father didn’t 
actually know how to use a gun, or so Ruby believed. 


But now that her mother had given them a suspect to 
direct their energies toward, Zeek was happy they’d 
contacted her parents. 

“Do you know the man your mother mentioned?” 

Ruby shook her head. “I suspect he’s probably somebody 
from the country club. My parents spend most of their free 
time there.” 

Nickolas handed her a notepad and pen. “Can you write 
down the name of the club? And maybe any other details 
you think might help. Were there any new people in their 
social circles recently?” 

Ruby sucked her bottom lip into her mouth as she 
scribbled notes on the paper, and Zeek had a hard time 
resisting the urge to release the trapped flesh and soothe it 
with his tongue. After a few minutes she handed the paper 
back to Nickolas. He kissed her quickly. “Thanks, honey, lIl 
call our contacts and see what sort of information we can 
dig up.” 

Ruby watched him go, but it was obvious to Zeek that she 
was feeling pretty rattled. 

“What is it, princess?” 

“I just...” She glanced around the kitchen at the half- 
made omelets. “How long will it take for my dad to get 
here? Fuck, | don’t even know where here is.” 

“It takes three hours for us to travel from the nearest 
town, and we're familiar with the dirt roads. It'll take at least 
that long even for local law enforcement to get here.” 

“What about by air? Could they get a helicopter up here?” 

“Nowhere to land,” Zeek said as he pulled her into his 
arms. “We have at least three hours before anyone arrives 
here to mess up our idyllic little getaway.” 

“Hmmm,” Ruby said, smiling nowhere near as shyly as 
She had yesterday, “breakfast won’t take that long. 
Whatever shall we do with the time?” 

“I have a suggestion or two,” Zeek said as Levi slid an 
omelet out of the skillet and onto a plate. “But you’re going 


to need your energy.” He winked at her as he lifted a 
mouthful of fluffy omelet to her lips. “Eat up.” 

He groaned, his cock instantly hard, as she closed her 
beautiful mouth over the fork. Shit, at this rate he was going 
to come in his jeans like an inexperienced dork. Even 
without the guile of an experienced woman, Ruby seemed 
to heat his blood faster than any he’d ever known. He 
handed her the fork and watched every single mouthful with 
rapt fascination. 

“Kiss me, princess,” he demanded the moment she'd 
finished eating. She smiled, leaned over, and pressed a soft 
kiss to his cheek. He laughed out loud at her mischievous 
smile, but damn near swallowed his tongue when she 
dipped lower and kissed his stomach, moving to her knees 
as she fumbled with the zipper of his jeans. 

Her fingers brushed over his cock again and again as she 
struggled to release him from the confines of his jeans. He 
groaned, lifting off the chair slightly, helping her to remove 
the obstruction. When she finally wrapped her warm fist 
around his aching cock, he felt like he’d explode. Hurriedly 
he lifted her up and arranged her on her hands and knees in 
the middle of the kitchen table. Thank God the thing was 
solid oak, because what they were about to do on it would 
break a lesser table. 

“Suck me, princess,” he ordered as he slid his hands in 
her hair and eased her mouth onto his cock. She did exactly 
as he asked, sliding lower, taking more of his cock into her 
mouth before increasing the suction and using her tongue to 
massage the underside of his shaft. 

Nickolas came back into the room, glanced at Levi still 
cooking breakfast, and moved to the other side of the table. 
He caressed Ruby’s ass through the denim of the jeans Zeek 
had bought her yesterday. “This has to be the most 
gorgeous ass | have ever seen. Maybe | should spank it.” 

Ruby moaned around Zeek’s cock and sucked even 
harder. “l-I think that’s a yes,” he managed to force out 


between his clenched teeth. Hell, if she did that again, he 
was going to blow way before they truly got started. 
x x OK XK 

Excitement flooded every inch of Ruby’s body. She’d 
spent years masturbating to fantasies of being spanked and 
dominated by a man she could trust, but never in her 
wildest dreams had she thought she’d ever meet one, let 
alone three. 

She wriggled her ass, moisture flooding her pussy as 
Nickolas caressed her through the denim. He swatted her 
through the thick material, the soft sting merely whetting 
her appetite for more. He smacked her again and again as 
She sucked harder on Zeek’s cock and moaned at the 
delicious, but not nearly satisfying sensations. 

She got the impression the brothers were conferring 
silently because Zeek tightened his fists in her hair, 
stopping her downward motion and holding her in place so 
that just the tip of his cock was in her mouth. She licked the 
bulbous head as Nickolas reached under her, undid the 
buttons on her jeans, and dragged the material down to her 
knees. 

The denim made her feel trapped in place, her pussy 
pulsing, grasping at nothing as her arousal spun much 
higher. The first slap on her naked ass took her by surprise. 
The noise was so loud in the quiet kitchen that it seemed to 
bounce off the walls, mocking her with the unexpected 
sting. The next was even worse, tears filling her eyes as she 
grunted in pain and tried not to break the suction she had 
on Zeek’s cock. She panted through her nose, trying to hide 
how much she disliked what Nickolas was doing. Shit, she’d 
practically begged for this, and now she had no way of 
calling it off without looking like a completely naive fool. 

She gasped as the next slap landed lower on her thigh at 
the same time that two fingers thrust roughly into her pussy. 
Her muscles clenched around the invading digits, her body 
trembling with unexpected arousal. The next slap was even 


harder, but instead of the sharp pain she’d felt with the 
others, this one seemed to merely intensify the shaking. 

Again a slap, again the wave of heat, again the shiver of 
excitement climbing up and down her spine. She cried out 
as Nickolas added another finger to her pussy, stretching 
her to the point of pain as he peppered stinging slaps up 
and down her buttocks and thighs. 

Her clit felt swollen, needy. She squeaked a sound of 
protest when Zeek pulled his cock from her mouth and 
pressed her face against his hard abdomen. But then the 
Spanking increased, the speed, the strength, her need. 

Every muscle in her body was shaking. A low, keening cry 
escaped her mouth as energy exploded outward and climax 
overwhelmed her. She shook violently, grateful now that 
Zeek held her close. Nickolas still thrust his fingers into her 
pussy, but it was more of a gentle caress as he milked every 
last sensation from her orgasm. 

She practically melted against the hard wood on the table 
and let Nickolas maneuver her any way he wanted. He 
continued to lazily stroke in and out of her very wet pussy 
as he caressed the heated skin of her ass and pressed her 
down until her bottom rested on her heels. 

The gentle, slippery caress against her back passage felt 
far too nice to protest, but she jolted, trying to squirm away 
when he pressed the tip of his finger into her ass. He and 
Zeek held her still, both caressing her spine, shoulders, and 
ass, gentling her as she adjusted to the unexpected 
invasion. 

She mewled a protest when he added a second finger and 
gasped as cold lube dribbled onto her skin. Nickolas worked 
it into her ass, his fingers making a scissoring motion as he 
stretched her opening and the muscles began to relax. 

“That’s it, honey. Let me in. | promise you are going to 
love this.” 

The loss of his fingers felt strange, but they were quickly 
replaced with the head of his cock. She grunted as he 


pushed in, her anus gripping the bulbous head, trapping him 
inside. 

“Breathe, princess,” Zeek said as he pressed soft kisses 
to her face and ran his fingers through her hair. She tried to 
comply, the uncomfortable pressure in her bottom making 
her want to clench her teeth instead. 

“Push out,” Nickolas said, sounding breathless. “Push 
against me. Let me inside.” 

She forced her muscles to comply, nearly screaming as 
the motion let Nickolas slide the rest of the way in. He held 
still, letting her adjust, his hands sweeping up and down her 
back in long soothing strokes. 

“That’s it, princess,” Zeek said in a voice that sounded 
very much like he was proud of her. “Relax and let Nickolas 
fuck your ass.” 

The raw words sent heat slithering lower. Wave after 
wave of molten lava rippled over her body as Nickolas 
started to move. He lifted her hips slightly, adjusting the 
angle, moving a little faster. He thrust to the hilt, pulled out 
Slowly, and then thrust quickly back in. Every nerve ending 
flared to life, and Ruby screamed when orgasm exploded 
through her unexpectedly. 

“Holy fuck,” Nickolas exclaimed through what sounded 
like gritted teeth. He pulled out only partway, slamming 
back in as her ass muscles gripped and released him 
rhythmically. He groaned, his cock pulsing deep inside her 
as he pumped his seed into her back passage. He leaned 
over her, his weight pressing against her, but not 
uncomfortably so. “Holy hell, Ruby, honey, that was 
incredible.” 

She nodded against the table, unable to find enough 
energy to speak. 

“We're not finished yet, princess,” Zeek whispered as 
Nickolas finally pulled his cock from her ass and wiped her 
clean with a soft cloth that she suspected was probably his 
T-shirt. 


” 


Zeek lifted her as if she weighed practically nothing, laid 
her on her back, lifted her legs over his shoulders, and 
thrust hard and deep into her sopping wet pussy. She 
arched her back, the incredible feeling of being possessed 
this way rolling through her, over her, as he held her ass 
and pounded into her again and again. 

His pace was frantic, his motions fast, almost 
uncoordinated. “Come for me, Ruby,” he demanded as he 
ground his palm against her swollen clit. Despite her 
exhaustion, climax rolled over her once more. He pounded 
her harder, slamming into her convulsing pussy again and 
again and again. 

He made a strangled, gasping sound, thrust to the hilt, 
and held her close as his cock pulsed and jumped inside her. 

Now completely and utterly exhausted, Ruby could barely 
keep her eyes open. She may even have passed out for a 
moment, because the next thing she knew Levi was helping 
her off the table. He lifted her into his arms, pressed a kiss 
against her lips, and whispered, “Shower time.” 

If this shower was anything like the last one they’d 
shared, Ruby was in a whole heap of trouble. Levi laughed 
quietly, kissed her again, and whispered, “Nope. You need to 
rest.” She nodded tiredly but managed to lift her face high 
enough to press a lingering kiss to his jaw. But then he 
winked and added, “Definitely next time.” 

x OK OK OX 

After a quick shower, Ruby lay quietly in Levi’s arms. She 
was completely exhausted but not really tired enough to 
sleep. Her ass and pussy throbbed pleasantly as everything 
she and her guys had shared ran through her mind. 

It seemed almost unbelievable that less than two days 
ago she’d been practically a completely different person. 
Surrounded by these three men, she felt like she belonged. 
It wasn’t something she'd ever felt before. 

“Levi,” she whispered, hoping that he was awake. 


r 


“Yes, darlin’,” he answered as he pulled her more 
comfortably into the cradle of his body. 

“Do bear-shifters procreate the same way as humans?” 

“Are you asking me where baby bears come from?” She 
could hear the humor in his voice and was grateful for it. 
Their entire relationship seemed on fast-forward, and while 
she'd happily take time to get to know her men better, 
she'd noticed that they hadn’t seemed the least bit 
interested in using contraception. It was probably something 
She should have discussed beforehand, but a part of her 
wanted to be bound to these men for all eternity. Very 
strange, considering that she’d spent the first twenty-six 
years of her life holding people away. 

“I Suppose | am,” she said with a smile on her lips. 
“Where do baby bear-shifters come from?” 

“Well, you see, when a mama bear and a papa bear love 
each other very much—” 

She smacked his arm playfully. “Levi,” she said in a 
warning voice, but couldn’t quite hide her amusement. How 
could such a serious conversation still be fun? 

“Okay,” he said, rolling her over so that she could see his 
face. “Bear-shifter females go into heat once a year during 
mating season. If you’re anything like our sister, you'll go all 
cranky-bear the moment you become pregnant and spend 
the next several months chewing our asses.” 

“You have a sister?” It wasn’t exactly the most important 
part of that sentence, but it was kind of nice to know that 
she'd have a female relative to turn to when the time came. 

But then the reality of her thoughts intruded. Shit, she 
was lying here making plans for the rest of her life as if two 
days of fucking somehow created a relationship. She 
practically jackknifed off the bed as embarrassment 
streaked through her. 

“Ruby?” Levi asked as he hauled her back into his 
embrace. He was far stronger than her, and he held her 
down easily. 


“Let me go,” she demanded in a very weak version of her 
demanding-diva voice. 

“Not until you explain why you’re upset.” 

“I’m not upset,” she denied even though tears spilled 
over her eyelids. 

“Ruby, honey,” Nickolas said as he came into the room 
and sat on the bed beside her. “Please talk to us. Why are 
you suddenly upset? Don’t you want babies?” 

“1...” She glanced over to see Zeek had joined them also. 
All three of her men seemed very worried. Shit, they weren’t 
her men. How could they be? She’d met them two days ago. 
Just because she’d given them her virginity didn’t mean 
they were as attached to her as she was to them. God, she 
was an idiot. But then the meaning of Nickolas’s question 
finally sank in. 

“Do you want babies?” she asked, not daring to look at 
their faces. 

“Of course,” Zeek said, “but not until you’re ready.” 

“Until /’m ready?” Had she missed part of the 
conversation? They wanted to have babies with her? 

“Of course,” Levi said, repeating Zeek’s words. He 
pressed a kiss to her temple, his rough hand caressing her 
lower belly soothingly. “Even bear-shifters have ways of 
protecting against pregnancy during mating season.” 

“So you...um...want to keep me. | can stay if | want.” 

“Of course you can,” Nickolas said, sounding completely 
bewildered. “What did you think this was all about? You’re 
our mate, Ruby. We will love you and protect you and spend 
the rest of our lives trying to make you happy.” 

Before she could answer, a voice that she recognized 
came from the doorway. “Sorry to interrupt the undying 
declarations of sappiness,” Wesley said. “But you have what 
looks to be every cop in the state about to arrive on your 
doorstep.” He stood just outside the room, his lower body 
thankfully hidden by the wall as he looked around the 
doorjamb. Acutely conscious of her nakedness, Ruby 


snuggled lower into the blanket that she and Levi were 
under. Nickolas and Zeek immediately left the room, closing 
the door firmly behind them but not before Wesley managed 
to send her a suggestive wink. 

“Is he always like that?” 

“Pretty much,” Levi said as he moved off the bed and 
grabbed their clothes. “But he’s harmless. In shifter terms 
he’s just a kid, barely out of his teens.” 

“In shifter terms?” Was it just her being a little slow today, 
or did the information seem to be coming too fast? 

“Shifters live much longer lives than the average human. 
You will, too, now.” 

“Oh.” At least she wouldn’t need to worry about growing 
old and gray while they didn’t. “So how old are you and your 
brothers?” 

“How old do we look?” 

She shrugged. “Late twenties, early thirties maybe.” 

He winked, pulled her into his arms for a quick hug, and 
whispered, “Close enough.” 

She gave him a stubborn look, but he lifted her shirt over 
her head and then turned to drag on his own clothes. Not 
wanting her father to arrive while she was still naked, Ruby 
let the matter go...for now. 


Chapter Five 

Nickolas stepped off the porch and headed toward the 
lead police vehicle. He held his arms up, making certain that 
they realized he was no threat. A low-caliber bullet probably 
wouldn’t penetrate his skin thanks to his increased density 
in his human shape. But a bullet bouncing off him wasn’t 
something he wanted to explain to a bunch of non-shifters. 

The officer opened the driver-side door and stayed behind 
it, his hand on his gun even if it wasn’t actually pointed at 
Nickolas. Obviously trust was not yet established despite 
Nickolas’s attempts to appear nonthreatening. 

“Where is my daughter?” a middle-aged man demanded 
as he climbed out of the backseat of the same cruiser. A 
young woman, her appearance strikingly similar to Ruby’s, 
also climbed out of the car. “No, sweetheart, stay in the car 
where it’s safe,” the man Nickolas suspected was Ruby’s 
father said to the young woman. The blonde nodded and did 
as she'd been told. She was too young to be Ruby’s mother, 
and they knew she didn’t have any siblings—a cousin 
maybe? The man turned back to Nickolas and demanded, 
“Now give me back my daughter!” 

Nickolas almost laughed as the police officer rolled his 
eyes. A second officer opened his car door, climbed out, and 
turned to speak to Ruby’s father. Clearly, Mr. Rickardson 
wasn’t used to following orders. 

“She’s inside, Mr. Rickardson,” Nickolas said with what he 
hoped was a bright, friendly smile. “We found her drugged 
and injured not far from here, but she’s fine now. You're 
welcome to come inside and see for yourself.” 

He’d told his brothers to keep Ruby inside as long as they 
could. There was no way he was letting his woman walk into 
the middle of a tense standoff between men with guns. She 
might be a bear-shifter now, but until she was heavy enough 
to shift, she wouldn’t have the same physical durability that 


he and his brothers enjoyed. They weren’t exactly 
bulletproof, but they were pretty close. But even if she had 
been further along in her transformation to bear-shifter, the 
last thing he needed was Ruby getting shot by some 
overzealous police officer. It didn’t help that they still had no 
clue as to the identity of her abductors. 

“Bring her out here,” the officer called. 

“No worries,” Nickolas said affably, trying to project calm 
emotions, “but we'd prefer that you put your guns away 
first.” 

The police officer obviously didn’t like that idea, but he 
glanced at his partner, and they both took their hands off 
their guns. He signaled for the officers in the two other cars 
to do the same. A moment later several more police 
vehicles entered the small clearing that served as a front 
yard for their fishing cabin. 

“You're surrounded now,” Ruby’s father said with a smug 
grin. “Bring my daughter out immediately and you might 
get out of this alive.” 

Nickolas took a deep breath and tried really hard to 
control his anger. He reminded himself that this man was 
worried for his daughter, and since he and his brothers 
planned on mating with the woman, that technically made 
this man his father-in-law. Nickolas counted to ten and 
prayed for patience. When he finally found his ability to 
speak without shouting, he said, “Mr. Rickardson, we 
rescued your daughter. We are not the people who took her. 
If you stay calm, we can get this all sorted without any 
misunderstandings.” 

“He’s telling the truth, Daddy,” Ruby called from the front 
porch. Nickolas was relieved to see his brothers on either 
side of their woman. They stayed close as the three of them 
walked up to where Nickolas stood. “I’m okay, but until we 
know who kidnapped me and left me for dead, I’d really 


prefer to stay close to Nickolas, Levi, and Zeek.” 
x OK OOK O&K 


Ruby concentrated on convincing her father. She had no 
doubt that he’d been the one to convince the police officers 
that she was in danger from the Brockman brothers, despite 
her assurances to the contrary. 

“Your mother and cousin have been very worried,” he said 
in a tone of voice that suggested getting abducted had 
somehow been her own fault. “Persephone was so 
concerned that she even insisted on driving up here with 
me. Your cousin was willing to risk her own life to get you 
back. Be sensible, Ruby. Come home where you are safe.” 
Her father gave her that look that she knew so well—the 
one that said she was disappointing him by not immediately 
giving in to his wishes. 

“Daddy, I’m fine,” she said in as reassuring a voice as she 
could muster, “but if Nickolas, Levi, and Zeek hadn’t found 
me, | probably would have died in the forest in the middle of 
nowhere. Daddy, they saved my life. They didn’t hurt me.” 

“It’s okay, Ruby. Walk over here to me. You're safe now.” 

“Daddy,” she said angrily, feeling the familiar frustration 
at being ignored. Nothing she’d ever done had been good 
enough for this man. He’d never listened, and had no idea 
what she wanted or what she believed. She knew he cared 
for her, but it didn’t make up for the way he’d always 
dismissed her thoughts and emotions her entire life. 

“Ruby, do as | say.” 

“No,” she said, trying not to stamp her foot like a 
recalcitrant child. She took a deep breath, determined to 
find the maturity to deal with this situation the way she 
needed to. Why was it that whenever her father got 
involved, she ended up feeling like a chastised six-year-old? 
“Daddy, you and a couple of the police officers can come 
inside so we can discuss this like responsible adults.” He 
gave her an angry look that would have had her backing 
down as recently as yesterday, but no longer. “Or you can 
climb into that car and head back down the mountain 
without me. Your choice.” 


She turned and headed back into the house, Levi and 
Zeek staying close to her as Nickolas remained behind to 
once again try and talk sense into the police officers. 

x XK OK XK 

Nickolas tried to hide his smile. It was pretty obvious that 
despite her reputation as a spoiled, overindulged diva, Ruby 
had never spoken to her father so confidently before. It was 
quite funny to see the man’s mouth as it kept opening and 
closing like he wanted to say something but couldn’t quite 
form the words. 

“Can | see some ID, Mr. Brockman?” the first officer asked 
as he stepped forward. 

“Sure,” Nickolas said. Not wanting to get shot, he added, 
“My wallet is in my back pocket.” 

“Turn around,” the officer said with a friendly smile. 
Nickolas did what he asked, glad to hear the man’s quiet 
sigh of relief when he saw that Nickolas wasn’t hiding a 
weapon. The fact that he was a black bear and quite 
capable of tearing the guy to shreds was probably not 
something the officer needed to know. Nickolas pushed two 
fingers into his pocket and lifted the wallet out of his jeans. 
He turned around slowly and handed it to the officer as he 
stepped closer. 

“Thanks, Mr. Brockman. Is it okay if | call you Nickolas?” 

“Sure,” Nickolas said, recognizing the common police 
tactic of creating a personal connection so that Nickolas 
would feel he was talking to a friend. He smiled. That suited 
him just fine. 

“Call me Hal,” the officer said with another relaxed smile, 
designed to fool Nickolas into believing they were pals. 

Nickolas and his new best friend, Officer Hal Davies, 
turned toward the cabin and headed inside. Nickolas wasn’t 
the least bit surprised when Ruby’s father followed them 
despite the other officer’s whispered instructions to wait 


until they got the all clear. 
x KOK XK 


It took way too much talking for what was a pretty simple 
matter. Levi rolled his eyes as Zeek explained yet again how 
they'd been hiking when they stumbled across an 
unconscious woman and had taken her back to their cabin. 
Of course they left out the part about black bears, 
Snakebites, and magical healing, so it was probably 
understandable why the officer was acting suspicious. 

“Fine. Okay, they saved her life. Now what?” Ewin 
Rickardson said rather loudly, his patience—what little he 
possessed—breaking at the third round of questions from 
Officer Davies. 

“That is up to Miss Rickardson,” Officer Davies’s partner, 
Officer Gallego, answered, unexpectedly throwing his 
Support behind Levi and his brothers. “It seems that she is 
quite safe here and very well protected.” 

Ruby nodded in agreement. “Dad, at the moment 
everyone thinks I'm still missing, and the kidnappers 
probably think I’m dead. Wouldn't | be safer staying here at 
least until we can catch the people who kidnapped me in 
the first place?” 

But Nickolas surprised Levi by disagreeing with their 
mate. “Perhaps it would be best for you to go home.” The 
color drained from Ruby’s face, and Levi wanted to kick his 
brother from here to Sunday until he added, “We'll come, 
too, of course, but it may be the best way to flush out 
whoever did this. We've already established that the 
kidnappers had to have known of Ruby’s plans that night. 
This attack wasn’t random. It was well thought out and 
perfectly executed.” 

“So why did they dump her in the middle of nowhere?” 
Ewin Rickardson asked belligerently. 

“Because you spooked them with all the police 
involvement and threats on the television and radio,” Zeek 
said, his anger still obvious. 

“Or,” Officer Gallego interrupted before the two men 
could start shouting, “they had no intention of handing her 


back even after you paid the ransom.” 
That shut them all up. 
x OK OK XK 

Ruby could feel the tension level in the car increase the 
closer they got to her home. Her father hadn’t been happy 
that she’d chosen to go back to her apartment instead of 
going back to the tight security of the Rickardson family 
home. At least that was until Officer Gallego had pointed out 
that since they hadn’t yet identified the culprits behind her 
kidnapping, it was possible that someone from her father’s 
own security staff could have organized it. 

Her father’s face had blanched so rapidly that Ruby had 
worried he was about to have a heart attack. Fortunately, he 
hadn't, but he’d ceased his objections after that. 

They’d been traveling for nearly six hours, and Ruby was 
more than ready to curl up in her own bed. She glanced at 
the men with her and realized that it was unlikely she would 
be alone. Delicious heat snaked through her as she tried to 
focus enough to direct Zeek into the secure parking spaces 
under her building. She smiled at the parking attendant’s 
obvious surprise at seeing her safe and well, her grin 
growing wider as he also complimented her on hiring herself 
some very big bodyguards. Nickolas, Levi, and Zeek didn’t 
bother to correct him. 

“Should | order a late supper? There’s an all-night deli not 
far from here,” Ruby asked as Levi held her close and 
Nickolas and Zeek checked every corner of her apartment 
for intruders. All three men seemed to relax when they 
realized the extent of her security measures. She’d had a 
state-of-the-art perimeter alarm system, panic buttons, and 
motion detectors installed before she’d moved in, and it had 
been the only reason her parents hadn’t kicked up a major 
fuss about her living on her own. 

She rubbed her stomach. They’d only eaten an hour or so 
ago, but she’d noticed over the past couple days that her 
men were big eaters. She’d also noticed a huge jump in her 


own appetite. She just hoped their reassurances over her 
keeping her current shape were correct. 

“I’m hungry,” Zeek said as he came back into the foyer 
area, “but it isn’t for food. Come here, princess.” 

She stepped into his embrace, pleased to realize that Levi 
came with her rather than letting her go. “We have big 
plans,” Levi said as he nipped her earlobe. “Nickolas is 
going to take first watch.” 

She wasn’t so sure Nickolas was happy with that plan, but 
he smiled and waved them toward her bedroom. She 
opened her mouth to suggest that with her security system 
they didn’t actually need someone to stay on watch, but 
Zeek managed to thrust his tongue past her lips, and the 
words shattered under his tender assault. 

He lifted her without breaking contact as Levi led them 
into her room. Levi’s soft laugh was completely unexpected 
and had both Ruby and Zeek looking over at him. He was 
standing in front of her custom-made king-size-plus bed. 

“What?” she asked, feeling a little miffed that she didn’t 
quite understand his humor. 

He gave her a cheeky grin. “This bed is big enough for all 
of us. Maybe you've been waiting for us?” 

She shook her head, just a little bit embarrassed. She'd 
never really given any thought to how big her bed was even 
though she'd had it specially made. “I’m a restless sleeper. | 
like a lot of space.” 

“Not when you sleep in our arms you’re not,” Zeek said 
as he carried her to the bed and playfully tossed her into the 
middle of the mattress. “Maybe you were searching for us.” 
She bounced slightly as she landed, sighing as the familiar 
comfort of home washed over her. 

She smiled. “Maybe | was,” she agreed. Considering how 
comfortable she’d felt with all three of them almost from the 
moment she’d woken up, maybe she had been seeking her 
mates in her sleep. Hell, if bear-shifters and weasel-shifters 


were real, then anything was possible. “Are there other 
types of shifters?” 

“Of course,” Zeek said with a grin as he joined her on the 
bed and started pulling off her clothes. “There are all sorts 
of shifters, most living in plain sight.” 

“Seriously?” Okay, despite the fact that Levi was busily 
dragging her jeans off her legs, the thought of people who 
could turn into animals living amongst humans was quite 
intriguing. “So other animals like...um...wolves and lions 
and...um...elephants?” 

“I’ve never met an elephant-shifter but | suppose it’s 
possible. You met a cougar-shifter today,” Zeek said. 

“I did what? Who? Who was a cougar-shifter?” 

“Cougar,” Levi said with a laugh. “I knew he was a big 
cat, but | couldn’t quite place the scent.” 

“Who was a cougar?” Ruby asked, trying to sound 
annoyed but failing miserably. It was quite enlightening to 
watch the brothers interact. 

“Officer Gallego. The clever bastard stayed downwind so | 
didn’t pick up on it until we were in the house. By then we’d 
already gotten over the whole ‘shoot first ask questions 
later’ tension.” 

“Does his partner know?” 

“His partner was human so probably not.” 

“So there are bear-shifters, cougar-shifters, weasel- 
shifters, wolf-shifters, and a hundred other types of shifters 
all blending into society pretending to be human?” 

“Pretty much,” Levi said with a nod. “Oh, but wolves 
prefer the term werewolves over wolf-shifters—something to 
do with being true to their historical origins, | think,” Levi 
said as he joined them on the bed. 

“Oversensitive puppies,” Zeek added under his breath. 

“Hey, a couple of Brandon’s best friends are now 
werewolves,” Levi said. “Don’t say that in front of him.” 

“Noted,” Zeek said with a laugh. 

“Brandon?” Ruby asked. 


“Sorry, princess,” Zeek said with a curious look on his 
face. “Brandon is one of our cousins.” He glanced at Levi. “Is 
it weird that | would think that she’d know that?” 

Ruby raised an eyebrow at that cryptic question. 

“It probably is,” Levi answered with a nod, “but | find 
myself thinking the same way, almost like we’ve been 
together for years instead of just a couple of days.” 

“Is that a good thing?” Ruby asked, feeling maybe just a 
little annoyed. She’d been worried that their relationship 
was on fast-forward. She wasn’t pleased with the idea of 
Skipping the exciting “getting to know each other” part to 
settle into domestic drudgery. 

“Of course it’s a good thing,” Levi said, studying her face 
as if he could read her emotions like words in a book. “It 
means we're all thinking long term.” 

She nodded. She supposed it did make sense when it was 
put that way. Just because they were all planning a future 
together, it didn’t mean they would miss the here and now. 

“Will | meet Brandon?” 

“Absolutely,” Nickolas said from the doorway. “In fact 
you'll probably meet the whole family next month at 
Brandon’s wedding ceremony. He and his brothers are all 
mated to a woman who was human long enough to want the 
whole nine yards of white lace. And since they’ve just 
learned she’s having their cubs, Declan, Brandon, and 
Jayden are eager to tie the woman to them in an official, 
human way, too.” 

“So do all bear-shifters share a mate?” It was probably 
weird, but she was starting to count in-laws. If every female 
bear-shifter had three mates, then there was going to be a 
whole lot of testosterone around the Thanksgiving table. 

“Not that we know of,” Nickolas said. “I didn’t even 
believe Brandon until we met you and realized it was 
actually possible.” 

“So your sister?” 


“Only has one mate. Although | think he’d gladly share 
the blame when Vicki’s pregnant. It’s a good thing he adores 
her because she sure gives him a rough time when she’s 
expecting.” 

“So is that a sister thing or a bear thing?” 

“The cranky part? | believe it’s a bear thing. Dad has 
some stories that’d spin your head. Of course Mom claims 
they're exaggerated, but after seeing Vicki, I’m not so sure.” 

Ruby wanted to ask more, but Levi started kissing her in 
all the right places, and suddenly discussions on their family 
history could wait. Zeek lifted up, pressing kisses to her 
neck and face before zeroing in and claiming her lips. He 
thrust his tongue into her mouth, thoroughly exploring the 
dark recess as Levi slid down the bed and started kissing 
her stomach. Zeek’s fingers found her breasts, tweaking 
and squeezing the nipples, setting off delicious eddies of 
heat swirling in her middle. Levi pushed her legs wider, 
settling his broad shoulders between them before pressing 
openmouthed kisses to her mons. 

She lifted off the bed, arching her spine as both men 
caressed her intimately. “Please,” she begged, uncertain 
exactly what she wanted. But her men knew. 

Levi pushed his hands under her ass, lifting her pussy to 
his mouth, his tongue thrusting deep as his fingers kneaded 
the muscles in her ass. She whimpered when Zeek lowered 
his head to one of her breasts, sucking hard and flicking his 
tongue again and again over the stiff nipple. 

Levi ate her pussy, his warm lips and tongue driving her 
to the edge of insanity. She gasped, barely breathing as he 
held her on the precipice, her orgasm so close she vibrated 
with need. 

But then he eased up, lapping at her swollen labia, 
soothing her aching clit with his lips and tongue. Heat 
pooled in her belly, Zeek’s movements matching his 
brother’s, his tongue swirling around her aching nipples, her 
sharp need easing into sensual warmth. 


Yet just as her muscles relaxed, just as her body slowed 
from its frantic race to orgasm, they both started again. She 
arched away from Levi's intense sucking, her clit aching as 
he flicked it over and over, his warm mouth trapping her 
even as he held her down. The torment went on and on. 
Each time she neared the peak, they eased her back down, 
each time the journey taking her higher, pushing her 
further, holding her there longer. 

In the end she was whimpering, begging for release, her 
body so tightly strung her nerve endings pulsed with her 
need to come. 

“You're so beautiful like this,” Zeek said as he pushed hair 
away from her face and caressed her lips with his finger. He 
only laughed when she tried to bite him. “And sexy.” He 
winked, then went back to tormenting her breasts. She 
grabbed his head, trying to hold him against her harder, 
trying to force him into giving her the release she needed, 
but he simply grabbed both her hands in one of his own and 
pressed them to the pillow above her head. 

The position lifted her breasts higher, her nipples 
standing up, begging for his mouth. He grinned before 
laving her nipples once more with his warm tongue. But 
then Levi shoved two fingers deep into her pussy, his mouth 
latching onto her clit as Zeek bit down on her nipple. 

The pain, the ecstasy, the insanity burst over her, through 
her, beyond her understanding as her body exploded into 
movement. Every muscle shaking, every cell soaked in heat, 
every inch of her quivering with excitement as her orgasm 
went on and on and on. She panted as heat swirled and 
eddied through her, the delicious melting sensation 
permeating every part of her. 

They gentled her, kissing and soothing her everywhere as 
she slowly came back to herself. Eventually she realized 
that they held her between them, their hard cocks pressed 
against the outsides of her thighs. She tried to move, but 


they held her down, their domination somehow setting off 
more tingling explosions within her. 

She moaned as complete and utter exhaustion finally 
wound through her. 

She let them maneuver her whichever way they wanted, 
unable even to find the will to protest, but then Zeek 
moved, thrusting his cock into her wet, pulsing channel and 
climax slammed her again. She moaned as he pumped into 
her hard and fast. Her body was still quivering when he 
pulled away and Levi took over. He did the same, fucking 
her hard and fast as her exhaustion quickly fled, replaced 
with need, pure, raw, demanding need. 

“Roll over,” Zeek demanded as Levi pulled away. They 
helped her, rolling her onto her stomach before pushing her 
knees underneath her. “Holy fuck.” Zeek caressed her ass 
cheeks, thrusting his cock into her grasping pussy at the 
same time. “Where’s the lube?” 

Ruby shivered all over, memories of how amazing it had 
felt to have a cock up her ass swelling through her. Every 
inch of her tingled all the way to her bones. Cold lube 
touched her skin, and then thick fingers worked it into her 
back passage. She clenched against the invading digits, 
holding them trapped in her ass as heat built in her womb. 

She felt more lube dribble onto her skin, and then Zeek’s 
cock was there, pressing against her anus, spreading her 
open as he pushed deep into her ass. She pushed out, the 
movement almost instinctive now that she knew how much 
more pleasurable it made his invasion. Zeek groaned as he 
Slid balls deep into her ass. He held still, his hands caressing 
her spine, his movements slow at first and then building in 
speed. Soon he was slamming into her ass, his thick cock 
plowing her so deliciously that her building climax 
threatened to explode. 

But then he stopped, holding her tight against him as he 
rolled on the mattress. The movement forced his cock 
deeper, her ass throbbing around him as he arranged her 


over the top of him, her back against his chest. He 
smoothed his hands over her body, caressing her breasts 
before dipping lower and pulling her legs wide. 

“Open your eyes,” Levi said. She was so awash with 
sensation she hadn’t even realized they were closed. She 
forced her heavy lids open, gasping when she saw Levi 
kneeling between her spread thighs. She could feel the cool 
air on her wide-open pussy lips and mewled when Levi 
pressed his fingers against her heated flesh. “We’re going to 
both take you at the same time.” 

A trickle of fear ran down her spine, and she couldn’t 
quite hide a shiver of apprehension. Surely taking two cocks 
at once would be painful, maybe even dangerous. Levi must 
have seen her fear because he leaned forward to touch her 
face. “Don’t worry, darlin’. You’re a shifter now. Even if you 
can’t shift into your bear yet, you’re stronger than you were 
as a human.” 

It still didn’t seem quite real that she would one day be 
able to change forms, but she trusted these men enough to 
believe they wouldn’t hurt her. She nodded, her fear taking 
a backseat to curiosity as Levi leaned forward and pressed 
the head of his cock against her pussy. 

“Breathe, princess,” Zeek whispered in her ear as he 
caressed her inner thighs and held her legs open. Levi's 
cock felt huge, even bigger than it had earlier, and she felt a 
Small swell of relief when he was finally lodged deep inside 
her pussy. 

“Oh God,” Levi said on a moan as he slowly slid from her 
body and then reversed direction and pushed back in. 
“Ruby, darlin’, | never imagined it could be like this.” 

“What?” she asked, confusion swirling through her. 
“You’ve never done this before?” 

“Nope,” Zeek said as he rocked his hips underneath her, 
thrusting his cock slowly into and out of her ass. An amazing 
amount of possessiveness belted through her. These were 


her men, her mates, and she was the only woman they 
would ever share. 

But then words were forgotten, their sounds meaningless, 
as orgasm roared through her. The unexpected climax 
pounded her from all sides, both men groaning as her ass 
and pussy grasped them rhythmically. She screamed, the 
joyous sound bouncing off the walls as both men fucked her 
harder, more forcefully, their pace faster than any she'd 
ever imagined. Over and again the sensation bounced 
through her, heat swirling, eddying, cresting over her as 
they grunted their own climaxes and finally stilled inside 
her. 

Panting, Levi pressed his head against her collarbone, his 
arms shaking as he kept his full weight off her and his 
brother. “Ruby, darlin’, that was incredible.” Zeek grunted 
his agreement, and then Levi finally lifted away, dragging 
himself off the bed. It took two attempts, but he finally 
managed to stand on steady feet and head into the 
bathroom. Zeek held her close as he rolled them both onto 
their sides. 

Slowly he pulled his cock out of her ass, her muscles 
throbbing as her body adjusted to being empty. Levi came 
back a moment later, the distant sound of the bath filling 
music to her ears as he gathered her into his arms. Carrying 
her high against his chest, he pressed a kiss to her forehead 
as he walked into the bathroom. “Is it too early to say | love 
you?” he asked with a slightly unsure smile. 

“Probably,” she said with a smile of her own, but she 
leaned in and kissed him with all the love she felt in her 
heart. It seemed strange to feel so strongly, so quickly, but 
it was exactly what had happened to her, so it was kind of 
nice to know she affected them the same way. 


Chapter Six 

Nickolas watched his woman sleep in his brother’s arms. 
It didn’t seem quite real that he’d actually found his mate. 
But despite the unexpectedness of sharing her with his 
brothers, it somehow seemed quite natural. The three of 
them had always been close friends. Nickolas smiled at how 
comfortable his brother looked wrapped around their 
woman. But, friends or not, it was Levi’s turn to take watch, 
and Nickolas was definitely looking forward to crawling into 
bed next to Ruby. 

They’d been at her home for three days and nights, and 
so far there hadn’t been any sign of the kidnappers. Of 
course, it was quite possible that their presence was enough 
to scare most people away, especially if they were intent on 
hurting Ruby. Nobody had ever suggested that the 
Brockman brothers weren’t intimidating. 

The guy Ruby’s mom had named had proven to be 
nothing more than a social-climbing gold digger. Thanks to 
the shifting abilities of Nickolas’s private investigators 
they’d been able to figure out the man’s true motives and 
clear him of any involvement in Ruby’s abduction. The guy 
was a dick and had the potential to cause problems 
between Ruby’s parents with his amorous attention on 
Ruby’s mom, but he wasn’t a danger to Ruby. 

But that left them back at square one with no clue where 
to look next. 

Nickolas was about to shake Levi awake when the high- 
pitched, screeching noise of the perimeter alarm filled the 
room. Levi instantly rolled out of bed, the movement taking 
Ruby with him. She gasped at the unexpected motion, but 
thankfully didn’t scream. Despite the loud screech of the 
alarm, it was possible that a scream would have given the 
intruders instant knowledge of Ruby’s whereabouts. 


Levi dragged his jeans on as Zeek ushered Ruby into the 
bathroom. If anyone managed to get past both Nickolas and 
Levi, they were going to find a big, furry, growly, pissed-off 
black bear standing between them and Ruby. 

He made quick hand signals to Levi and then headed into 
the main area of the apartment. A woman near the front 
door caught his attention. Nickolas checked the area as he 
moved to her location. She had her back to him and was 
cursing rather inventively as she tried to disengage the 
alarm. 

Nickolas was fairly certain she was unarmed—well, except 
for the expensive bottle of wine in her hand—because the 
Slinky dress and fuck-me shoes didn’t leave much to the 
imagination. 

“Can | help you?” he asked when he was about three 
inches from her. 

The woman screamed, turned, and leaped back all at the 
same time. She hit the wall rather hard and Nickolas had to 
fight his instinct to help her. Until he knew who she was and 
why she was here, he wasn’t letting his guard down. 

“What the fuck? Where’s Ruby? What the hell did you do 
to her? Ruubbyyyyy.” She called his mate’s name several 
times, but even if Ruby and his brothers heard her over the 
alarm system, they were unlikely to answer her call until 
Nickolas could verify who she was. She looked like the girl 
who'd been in the car with Ruby’s father that day, but until 
Nickolas knew for sure who she was exactly, she wasn’t 
getting past him. Never taking his eyes away from the 
woman, Nickolas leaned over and punched in the code to 
shut off the alarm. 

The sudden silence just reinforced how much his ears 
were ringing, but he managed to grind out his question. 
“Who are you?” 

“I’m Ruby’s cousin, you asshole. What did you do to her 
this time?” 


The woman tried to push past him, but he stepped into 
her path, refusing to let her go anywhere until they could 
verify her identity. 

“Your name?” he asked through gritted teeth. He was 
trying to be polite—if she was Ruby’s family, it wasn’t an 
ideal introduction—but he wasn’t willing to put the woman 
he loved in danger. 

“Persephone Rickardson,” she said with an annoyed huff. 
“Now tell me where my cousin is!” 

“I’m here, Seph,” Ruby said as she stepped into the foyer, 
Zeek on one side, Levi on the other. Persephone gave 
Nickolas a mean look, pushed past him, and wrapped her 
arms around her cousin. 

“What did they do to you?” 

“Relax, Seph, these are my...um...” She glanced at 
Nickolas before finishing with “bodyguards.” 

He gave her a small nod. Explaining their relationship 
might be a bit much for Persephone to understand at the 
moment. It seemed she was ready to take on any threat, 
real or imagined, to protect her cousin. 

“These are the retired police officers who found you? Are 
you sure?” 

Ruby laughed and bit her lip fora moment. “Of course I’m 
sure, Seph. They’ve been with me ever since the kidnappers 
dumped me in the middle of nowhere.” 

“Oh,” Persephone said with a small smile. “Your dad didn’t 
say anything about them working shirtless.” 

“Well, you did just get us out of bed.” Ruby blushed at her 
apt choice of words, but Persephone appeared not to notice. 

“Of course,” she said in what Nickolas would label as a 
“designed to be offensive” tone. Persephone then held up 
the bottle of wine, apparently having dismissed the “help,” 
and, holding it by the neck, wiggled it from side to side. “Got 
some glasses?” 


” 


* OK OOK OK 


Ruby really didn’t want a drink. There was a part of her 
that realized she drank too much, too often, and that it had 
maybe even contributed to her kidnapping. If she’d stayed 
sober that night, would the kidnappers have been able to 
spirit her away without anyone noticing? It was probably 
something she’d never know for sure, but in the last few 
days she’d realized drinking had been her way of coping 
with situations that made her uncomfortable. How ironic 
was it that she’d gotten the reputation for being a party girl 
from her drinking when she actually drank to cover the fact 
she hated partying? 

“Thanks, but not tonight,” Ruby said, trying to soften the 
blow with a smile. “It’s late and I’d rather get some sleep.” 
Predictably Persephone looked at her as if she’d lost her 
mind. 

“Late? It’s not even midnight. Hell, cuz, what the fuck did 
those kidnappers do to you?” 

“Nothing,” she said quickly, trying hard to convince her 
cousin that she was all right. “Well, nothing that | actually 
remember.” Ruby took a deep breath and expelled it slowly. 
“Look, Seph, | just don’t feel like a drink right now.” 

“Oh,” Persephone said, looking uncomfortable. “I just 
thought...you know...get back on the horse and all that, 
but...” She shrugged instead of finishing the sentence. She 
looked so disappointed that Ruby felt kind of sorry for her. 
Persephone had forever been the “enthusiastic puppy” type, 
but Ruby had always felt her cousin’s heart was in the right 
place. 

“Come on, l'Il make a pot of coffee and we can catch up.” 

Persephone wrinkled her nose but nodded and indicated 
for Ruby to lead the way to the kitchen. Ruby had no doubt 
that it was the fact that Ruby was going to make the coffee 
herself, rather than have a servant do it, that upset 
Persephone the most. Despite the fact that her father 
wasn’t quite as rich as Ruby’s, Persephone had always been 
very comfortable ordering servants around. 


Ruby glanced at each of her men, glad to notice that they 
didn’t follow them into the kitchen. It galled her that 
Persephone was treating them as servants, but short of 
explaining her unusual relationship, Ruby didn’t really see 
any way around it at the moment. 

As soon as the door bounced closed, Persephone grabbed 
her arm and whispered urgently into her ear. “You’re still in 
danger. Those men aren’t who they say they are. | had my 
private investigator check, and the police officers Nickolas, 
Levi, and Zeek Brockman are retired. All three of them are in 
their sixties.” 

Ruby shook her head, smiling with relief, but really had no 
clue how to explain to someone who didn’t even know 
shifters existed that it was quite possible for those men to 
be in their sixties—although, it would have been nice if 
they’d told her their actual ages themselves. “It’s okay. | 
trust them,” she said instead. “They won’t hurt me.” 

“Ruby, you’re not listening,” Persephone said urgently. “| 
saw all three of them at Sanity’s Edge the night you 
disappeared.” 

Ruby shook her head. That couldn’t be right. Persephone 
was clearly mistaken. 


“Listen to me!” Persephone hissed in her ear. “I saw 
them. |. Saw. Them. They were at the club.” 
“But...” Ruby couldn’t quite explain her cousin’s 


confidence that she was correct. 

“Look, the police found traces of a drug in the wine you 
drank in the limo that night. It would have made you highly 
suggestible. It probably explains the ransom tape. You would 
have just repeated exactly whatever they told you to.” 

“But...” Ruby’s brain was racing. What if Persephone was 
right? But, no, she couldn’t be, because Ruby had seen 
them turn into black bears right in front of her. Yet, drugs 
could make people think all sorts of things. What if she’d 
been drugged all this time? Fuck, she’d given her virginity to 
these men. She’d trusted them. 


Could she be so wrong about them? 

Persephone must have seen the doubt on Ruby’s face 
because she leaned in and whispered urgently, “We need to 
get you out of here.” 

Ruby shook her head, trying to deny what was right in 
front of her. She didn’t want to believe any of it, but it made 
sense. There was no such thing as bear-shifters, no such 
thing as magical healing, and no such thing as mates or 
true, forever-after love. How much of a fool was she? They’d 
spun her a fairy tale and she’d swallowed it hook, line, and 
sinker. 

“We need to go,” Persephone whispered once more as 
she dragged on Ruby’s arm. “Panic room, and then out the 
fire escape.” Ruby nodded, her heart racing as she realized 
how much danger her cousin had just put herself in. Hell, 
they both needed to get out of here now. Right now! 

She slid the panel across, entered the PIN code to open 
the hidden wall, and then dragged her cousin in with her. 
Thank God she hadn’t given the code to Nickolas. He had all 
the others but, perhaps believing she was completely fooled 
by their story, hadn’t bothered to change the codes for the 
panic room. She just hoped that they didn’t realize the small 
room had access to the fire escape. 

The electronic door slid closed just as the kitchen door 
opened. The look of confusion of Zeek’s face nearly had her 
leaping out of the panic room and into his arms, but she 
denied the impulse, calling herself all sorts of unflattering 
names as she tried to remember Zeek and his brothers were 
the bad guys. 

Ruby held a finger over her lips and then pointed to the 
back wall of the panic room. She punched in a second PIN 
code and sucked in a deep breath as it opened onto a 
concrete stairwell. It was the only thing that sucked about 
living on the top floor. There were an awful lot of stairs 
between them and freedom. 


Suddenly glad for her barefoot state, Ruby bent to help 
undo her cousin’s four-inch heels. Persephone quickly got 
the hint, dragged off her shoes, and carried them in her 
hands. They practically tumbled down each set of stairs, 
adrenaline masking the bumps and bruises they were sure 
to both be sporting tomorrow. 

It seemed to take way too long, but eventually they 
reached the bottom. Ruby cracked the door open an inch, 
half expecting one of the Brockman brothers to be on the 
other side. Breathing a sigh of relief, Ruby pushed the door 
wide and stepped into the dark alley. “Where’s your car?” 
she whispered to Persephone. 

“Limo,” she said, pointing at the end of the alley. 
Fortunately, the driver must have been aware of 
Persephone’s daring plan, because he started the engine 
and drove toward them as they ran down the alley. The door 
opened and Persephone practically pushed Ruby into the 
vehicle. 

With a screech of tires, the limousine left her apartment 
block behind. 

“Thank you,” Ruby said as she hugged her cousin close 
and glanced at the other occupants in the backseat. She’d 
never seen either of the men before, so she glanced at 
Persephone, expecting an explanation. 

When she didn’t get one, she held her hand out and 
introduced herself. “I’m Ruby.” She was going to add more, 
like “Thank you for rescuing me,” or “Why did you let my 
cousin go in there alone?” but it was cut off by the man’s sly 
smile. 

“We know,” he said with an expression that Ruby thought 
was way too close to being a leer for her comfort level. The 
vehicle came to a stop, and a moment later the door 
opened. Persephone climbed out of the car, and Ruby went 
to follow her, but a strong arm around her waist pulled her 
back. Confusion and a strange sense of déjà vu sent 
adrenaline pounding through her. 


“This time,” Persephone said as she turned back and 
spoke to the man who held Ruby trapped, “get it right. No 
fucking around, no waiting for the bears to finish her, just 
get it done or you'll never see the rest of your money.” 

Shock kept Ruby silent as her cousin slammed the door 
closed and the vehicle started up once more. 

x KOK OX 

Levi ached. His chest felt like someone had punched a fist 
through his rib cage and ripped out his heart. All the love 
and trust he’d believed they’d built with their mate had 
dissolved with one whispered conversation with her cousin. 
None of them had heard exactly what had been said before 
the two women had ducked into the panic room. They’d 
wanted to give Ruby privacy and instead they’d given her a 
chance to run. 

It didn’t seem quite possible that she would do this to 
them. If she’d been having doubts or worries, why hadn’t 
she said anything? If Zeek hadn’t seen her leave of her own 
volition, they would have believed Ruby had been taken 
against her will once again. 

All three of them had bolted out the door and waited for 
the elevator. They’d reached the back of the building in time 
to see the women climb into a limousine and the vehicle 
take off at high speed. 

“Now what?” Zeek asked, sounding mighty pissed. 

“We follow them,” Nickolas said, sniffing the air. “I can 
still smell Ruby’s fear.” 

“But if she’s afraid...” Levi left the thought unfinished. He 
couldn’t bear thinking that she’d run because she was 
frightened of them. 

“If she’s afraid of us, then she’ll just have to get over it 
long enough to explain,” Nickolas said with a growl in his 
voice that Levi had never heard before. His older brother 
had always been the sensible, “think rationally before 
reacting” type, but in this situation he seemed almost 
human. 


He took off running in the direction the limousine had 
taken. Levi looked at Zeek, Zeek looked at Nickolas, and 
then they both followed as fast as they could. 

“They separated here,” Zeek said as he found the piece 
of material that must have ripped from Ruby’s shirt. 

Levi breathed deeply and tried to sort the overwhelming 
scents of the city from the ones he was tracking. “Ruby 
stayed in the limo, but her cousin got out.” He glanced 
around the area, uncertain which way Persephone had gone 
but not really caring. The only woman he wanted to speak 
to was his mate. “Her fear increased when they stopped 
here. Her scent is far stronger.” Levi turned urgently. 
“Something frightened her here.” 

“I sense that, too,” Nickolas said as he also turned toward 
the direction the car had gone. He started running, his 
speed faster than that of the average human, but Levi didn’t 
give two shits what witnesses may or may not see. Their 
mate was in serious danger. He could feel it in his gut. 

Two streets later they came across the limousine waiting 
at a red light. The streets were still full of traffic even this 
late at night, so the vehicle didn’t have anywhere to go. 
They approached it cautiously, unwilling to spook the 
occupants in case they panicked and hurt Ruby. The light 
changed to green and the cars started moving. 

“They’re heading for the freeway,” Zeek yelled as he 
shifted into his bear form and rushed at the limousine. 

Levi glanced around, glad to see nobody had seemed to 
notice the shift from man to bear. Considering how worried 
Zeek had been that Ruby would expose them publically, it 
was a measure of his fear for their mate that he would take 
such a risk. Zeek had a couple of close calls, but he 
managed to disrupt traffic enough that the cars came to a 
standstill. 

Levi and Nickolas rushed to the limousine. Levi grabbed 
the handle and wrenched the door open. One of the 
occupants was so startled he swung his gun straight at 


Levi's chest and squeezed the damn trigger. It made a 
strange popping noise, louder than he would have expected 
for a gun with a silencer attached. Of course the soft sound 
didn’t lessen the blow. The impact hurt like hell, but it didn’t 
stop Levi from diving into the interior of the car and 
grabbing Ruby. He placed himself between her and the 
guns, violently knocking away the man who'd been holding 
her trapped. 

Fortunately, Nickolas leaned in and grabbed the two 
occupants and dragged them onto the street. By the sounds 
coming from the front of the vehicle, Zeek had climbed onto 
the hood in bear form and was currently clawing away the 
paintwork. The driver seemed frozen in place, his fear pretty 
obvious from the sudden stench of urine. 

That left Ruby and Levi in the backseat alone. 

“I’m s-s-sorry,” Ruby said as she cuddled into his back. 
He managed to turn and pull his woman into his arms. She 
snuggled into his embrace a moment before she started 
crying and her body was racked with sobs. 

“Shhh, darlin’, it’s okay. Everything’s going to be okay.” 

“I,..she...my cou-cousin...” Ruby dragged in a halting 
breath and finally managed to force out what she’d been 
trying to say. “Persephone tried to have me killed. W-Why 
would she do that?” 

“| don’t know, darlin’,” Levi said, rocking gently as Ruby 
cried in his arms. “But | promise you we'll find out.” 

“The ‘bear’ is gone,” Nickolas said with a wink from the 
open doorway. “Are you okay, Ruby?” 

Ruby looked over at him and shook even harder. 
“Persephone said she saw you at the club,” Ruby said as she 
sat up a little straighter and dragged her hand over her 
eyes. “But she was lying. She wanted me to believe you 
kidnapped me. God, I’m such a fool.” 

“No, honey, you’re not,” Nickolas said as he climbed into 
the limousine and sat opposite Levi. Levi could see the 
concern for their mate etched deeply into his brother’s face. 


“Ruby, all you did was trust someone who should have been 
trustworthy. That’s not being foolish. In nearly every other 
scenario, trusting your cousin would have been the wisest 
choice.” 

Ruby rolled her eyes, and Levi hugged her harder. This 
was the woman he'd fallen in love with. Despite her ordeal, 
she could see the irony of the situation. “She tried to have 
me killed—twice. Something tells me | missed more than 
one clue as to her true personality.” 

“Maybe,” Nickolas said as he leaned over and touched 
her face with his hand. “But you chose to trust us, and that 
was probably your best decision ever.” 

She smiled at his summation and didn’t disagree. 

But a moment later, her fear spiked again and she 
scrambled off Levi's lap. “You’ve been shot. We have to get 
you to a hospital.” 

“I’m fine,” Levi said, trying to reassure her without 
moving too much. The bullet hadn’t penetrated the muscle. 
It wasn’t bleeding, but it was sure going to leave a massive 
bruise. 

“But | saw...” Ruby cut off her words, and he felt a little 
guilty for making her doubt her own eyes. 

“Yes, you did see me get shot,” he whispered in her ear 
as he saw a police officer head toward the limousine, “but 
do you remember what we said when we explained about 
density in human form?” 

“You're bulletproof?” she asked in a squeaky voice. 

“For the lower-caliber bullets? Pretty much,” he answered 
just as the officer leaned in the doorway and asked them to 
step out. 

“Miss Rickardson,” the officer said with a warm smile. 
“I’m glad to see you're okay. We just need to ask a few 
questions.” 

“Of course,” she answered, seeming far more in control of 
her emotions now that there was an outsider present. It was 
probably a little silly, but Levi felt honored that he and his 


r 


brothers were the only ones she let see what she was really 
feeling. 

Levi and Nickolas stayed close as the police officer asked 
his never-ending list of questions, but finally the man was 
kind enough to give them a lift back to Ruby’s apartment. 
More tired than he believed possible, Levi still couldn’t stifle 
his laugh when they found Zeek hiding amongst the 
shrubbery near the front door of Ruby’s apartment building, 
trying to avoid an indecent exposure charge. Fortunately, 
they were able to get him into the elevator and up to the 
apartment without incident. 

x x OK XK 

Nickolas’s phone rang just as they stepped into the 
apartment. He smiled, spoke briefly to the police officer, and 
then passed on the news that the others, thanks to their 
bear-shifter hearing, had already heard. 

Persephone had cracked under the weight of the men’s 
statements of her involvement in the plot against Ruby and 
had eventually confessed all. 

“I still don’t understand why she would try to kill me,” 
Ruby said as she collapsed onto the sofa and snuggled into 
Nickolas’s arms when he sat down beside her. It was 
obvious she was really tired. 

The urgent buzzing from the foyer was extremely 
annoying and most unwelcome, but it did manage to put 
Nickolas and both his brothers back onto full alert. Zeek 
answered the intercom phone, spoke briefly to the doorman, 
and returned to the living area. 

“Ruby’s parents are on the way up,” he said as he walked 
through the living area and headed toward the front door. 
Nickolas hoped that this time Ewin Rickardson would listen 
before asking a police officer to shoot him. 

It was probably only a few minutes, but the tension in the 
room seemed to increase exponentially with each passing 
second. 


“What is it, honey?” Nickolas asked as he pulled Ruby 
onto his lap and held her close. 

“I just... don’t know how to explain to them about you 
three.” 

“You should probably leave the whole bear part out for 
the moment.” 

She stuck her tongue out and crossed her eyes. “That’s a 
given,” she said with a small laugh. “After everything that 
has happened in the past week, my mother will be in no 
condition to hear anything quite so unbelievable. But Daddy 
will probably have the same information Persephone dug up 
and will demand an explanation.” 

“What information did Persephone dig up?” Levi asked, 
looking rather defensive. 

“She told me that the ‘real’ Brockman brothers were all in 
their sixties.” 

“Oh, that information,” Levi said with an embarrassed 
laugh. “That’s the problem with being a shifter. Humans 
aren’t quite ready for sixty-year-old police officers who look 
as young as us. We ended up having to retire from a career 
we loved simply because humans kept making comments 
on how well we looked for our ages.” 

“So what do you do now?” 

“We're...er...in between careers.” 

Nickolas rolled his eyes at Levi’s answer. He’d somehow 
managed to make them sound like unemployed losers 
looking for a rich woman to look after them. Nothing could 
be further from the truth. 

“Actually,” Nickolas added, when it seemed Levi wasn’t 
going to explain. “We’re currently in the process of 
Swapping lives with a couple of our cousins. It’s a long story, 
but basically every fifty or sixty years, bear-shifters ‘sell’ 
their homes to each other and take up different lives.” 

“We've got family all over the country,” Levi said quickly. 
It seemed that he’d finally understood why Nickolas felt the 
need to explain. “We’re planning to take over the Delko 


farm about a four-hour drive from our fishing cabin, but we 
heard that the deputy sheriff in the nearest town resigned a 
little while ago. Apparently they haven’t been able to 
replace her, so we’re in the process of organizing paperwork 
so that at least one of us can stay in law enforcement.” 

“Seriously?” Ruby asked. Surprisingly she seemed 
fascinated by the concept, but it was possible she would 
change her tune when she realized she’d be subjected to 
the same problems soon enough. Ruby Rickardson was well 
known and a high-profile personality, but even with the 
magic of plastic surgery and soft-lighting photography, 
Superstars aged and died eventually. “So | would be mate to 
a deputy sheriff and two farmers?” 

When put like that it sounded rather dull and ordinary, 
especially for a woman who'd lived her entire life 
surrounded by massive amounts of attention and money. He 
struggled to find something to say, but her parents entering 
the apartment halted the conversation. 

“Ruby!” her father practically yelled as he entered the 
room. 

Nickolas got the impression that Ruby usually leaped to 
attention when her father came into a room, but today she 
stayed where she was—snuggled into his embrace. 

“Hi, Daddy, Mom,” she said as she sat just a little bit 
straighter without actually leaving his arms. 

“You were supposed to protect my daughter,” Ewin 
Rickardson accused, zeroing in on Nickolas. “You said she 
would be safe with you.” 

“She is safe with us,” Zeek said in a voice so deep it 
seemed he was on the verge of shifting. Nickolas shook his 
head minutely. Zeek ground his teeth together but calmed 
down enough not to do anything stupid. 

“I trusted you and what happens? She gets abducted 
again.” The man seemed to be spoiling for a fight. Under 
any other circumstances Nickolas might even have been 
ready to give him what he wanted, but his first priority was 


his mate. And his mate was unlikely to appreciate any of 
them yelling at her father, no matter what the provocation. 

“Mr. Rickardson,” Levi said in a calm, deep voice. “We 
realize this has been a difficult situation for everyone, but 
Ruby is safe now. The people involved have been arrested 
and won't be able to get near her again.” 

“What about next time?” Ruby’s father practically roared. 
The skin on his face was mottled and red, and he seemed on 
the verge of a heart attack. 

“Ewin?” Ruby’s mother asked in a worried voice. 

Ruby wriggled off Nickolas’s lap and guided her father 
onto one of the sofas. “Daddy,” she said very quietly, sitting 
beside him as the man tried not to hyperventilate. His face 
was almost completely red, but it seemed at least some of 
that was due to embarrassment as he mumbled an apology 
and tried not to look directly at anybody. 

Ewin Rickardson’s gaze bounced around the room but 
eventually settled on his daughter’s face. “I can’t lose you.” 
His tone of voice made it obvious that he was a man who 
was truly hurting. “All those times | encouraged you to make 
the society pages, to stay high profile...| regret them all. I...1 
just wish no one knew you were my daughter. | want you to 
be safe.” 

“Daddy,” Ruby said, this time more forcefully. “In the end 
none of that made a difference. Persephone would always 
have known who | was. She is the reason | was in danger. 
Not you, not Nickolas or Levi or Zeek. Persephone was at 
fault. No one else.” 

“I think,” Ruby’s mother said anxiously, looking very 
concerned, “that Persephone thought we’d leave everything 
to her if Ruby wasn’t around.” 

“Money? She did this for money? | wouldn’t leave that 
spoiled, overindulged brat a cent. Why would she think that 
nonsense?” Ewin Rickardson’s face had actually gotten 
redder with his anger. But it didn’t quite hide the fact that 
he was really worried that what his wife suggested was 


actually true. Ruby’s mom looked like she wanted to say 
more, but she glanced at her husband’s overwrought 
demeanor and stayed quiet. 

Unfortunately, her theory made a whole lot of sense in a 
twisted, money-grabbing way, and judging by Elaine 
Rickardson’s face, she knew without a doubt that 
Persephone would have benefited greatly from Ruby’s 
demise. Without Ruby around, Persephone would have had 
the opportunity to ingratiate herself to Ewin and Elaine 
Rickardson. He shuddered to think what Persephone would 
have been capable of once she was certain she was in 
Ruby’s parents’ will. 

Ruby’s dad was still working himself into a high 
probability of stroke and managed to leap to his feet and 
pace the floor angrily. “I’m going to hire around-the-clock 
professional security for you.” Nickolas tried not to bristle at 
the man’s words, but he knew it was simply the words of a 
frightened father trying to protect his daughter. 

“No, Dad. You’re not.” Ruby shook her head and gave her 
father a soft smile. “I’m going to disappear from the 
spotlight and go live on a farm with Nickolas, Levi, and 
Zeek.” 

“A farm?” Her father seemed quite confused. Maybe he 
thought food came from a supermarket. 

“Yes, Dad. I’m going to go live a quiet, ordinary life. 
Maybe even have some kids of my own one day.” She 
glanced around the room and gave Nickolas and his 
brothers a warm smile each. 

Her father opened his mouth to say something, but then 
shut it as if he didn’t want to know the answer. If it was the 
question Nickolas suspected, it was probably a wise 
decision. Ruby didn’t seem inclined to hide their relationship 
any longer, but in her father’s currently stressed condition it 
was probably a conversation that could wait for another day. 

Although, it was the effect that her words had on Nickolas 
himself that left him speechless. 


Ruby spent a few more minutes reassuring her parents 
that she was not only fine but would be very well protected 
before escorting them to the door and bidding them 
farewell. Ruby’s mother seemed to have grasped the 
meaning of the words Ruby hadn’t spoken because she 
stopped to wish each of the brothers good-bye and extract 
promises that they would not only protect her daughter but 
to also make sure she was truly happy. 

“So,” Levi said as they closed the front door and headed 
back into the main living area, “you're really okay with living 
with a bunch of farmers?” 

“I’m not sure about just any old bunch of farmers,” she 
said with a cheeky grin, “but I’m positive | want to spend my 
life with my three farmers.” 

“You would?” Levi asked, looking as stunned as Nickolas 
felt. “I mean...we...ah...have money. We won't live poor or 
anything. It’s probably not the sort of money you’re used to, 
but we'll be comfortable enough...| think... mean...” 

Ruby smiled, placed her fingers over his mouth to make 
him stop babbling, and then pressed her lips to his. 

“Levi, | don’t need heaps of money to be happy. | can 
assure you that the saying is true.” She smiled when Zeek 
stepped up behind her and wrapped his arms around her 
waist. “But | do need my mates. I’m sorry—” She held up 
her hand as Nickolas tried to interrupt, so he closed his 
mouth and waited. “I’m sorry | believed my cousin over you. 
Persephone has always been selfish and self-centered, and | 
should have considered her story far more closely before | 
panicked.” Ruby laughed in a self-deprecating way. “If I'd 
given it any thought at all, | might have realized that I'd 
never gotten out of the limo the night | was abducted the 
first time. Persephone had the means, the opportunity, and 
the motive.” 

“I won't deny it hurt,” Zeek said, “but we do understand. 
Mates and bear-shifters...It’s a lot to take in all at once.” 


“I’m still sorry | hurt you.” But then she smiled that 
naughty smile that Nickolas had grown to love and added, 
“Maybe you should give me a sound spanking so | 
remember who to trust next time.” 

“There isn’t going to be a next time.” Levi growled as he 
lifted their woman into his arms. “But | think tanning your 
hide just might be the best suggestion I’ve heard all day.” 
Ruby giggled delightedly, and Nickolas and Zeek followed 
them into the bedroom. 

x KOK XK 

Ruby was still laughing when Levi undid her jeans, shoved 
them to her ankles, and bent her over his knee. Memories of 
the delicious spanking Nickolas had given her wound 
through her mind, and she tried not to tense her butt 
muscles. But instead of the hard slap she’d been expecting, 
Levi rubbed his calloused hand all over her skin, warming 
the flesh and making her tingle all over. 

She giggled again at the sight she must have made— 
pants around her ankles, ass high in the air, her pussy 
swelling and weeping just at the thought of what they were 
about to do—but she gasped when a hot, warm tongue 
speared into her pussy. Strong hands held her trapped, her 
inability to squirm away from the intense sensation just 
making her feel hotter. For a fraction of a second fear spiked 
through her as she remembered the tight grip her abductors 
had used, but the panic was easily quelled by her trust in 
these men. They would keep her safe no matter what, and 
she knew without question that she would never doubt them 
again. 

“Don’t come,” Levi said in his most bossy tone. She 
giggled, fully intending to ignore his arrogant order, 
especially when then the tongue was replaced with thick 
fingers and all of Ruby’s thoughts turned to the race to 
climax. Arousal pooled low in her belly as a second hand 
found her clit, rubbing the swollen nub gently until she was 
Shaking with her desire. The first slap was so unexpected 


that the incredible heat and small pain damn near tipped 
her into orgasm. But she gasped as her climax held just out 
of reach. 

“Very good, darlin’,” Levi whispered as he moved to hold 
her face in his hands. He lifted her slightly and pressed a 
soft kiss to her mouth. And suddenly her need to please her 
men somehow became more important in that moment than 
she ever would have guessed. 

She gasped, panting louder as the fingers in her pussy 
thrust hard and deep and pulled out faster, the rhythm 
completely different to the one of her spanking. Everything 
tingled, every muscle shook, the only thing holding off her 
orgasm, her promise to her men. 

Over and again a hand slapped onto her buttocks, the 
sting intensifying the incredible explosion building within. 

“Come for us, Ruby.” And every cell in her body did 
exactly what Nickolas asked. 

She shook uncontrollably, her climax washing through 
every inch of her body, the incredible sensation rolling over 
her again and again. She tried to wriggle away, but they 
held her still, forcing her body into overload as a second, 
more intense orgasm swelled and burst through every vein. 
She screamed, her primal reaction met with soothing 
strokes and whispered words of praise. 

Finally, completely spent, Ruby lay quiescent across Levi’s 
lap. She didn’t even protest when strong arms lifted her like 
a rag doll and placed her in the middle of the bed. She 
smiled when Nickolas climbed over her, his thick cock 
touching her pussy lips as he pushed her legs wide with his 
own. 

His first thrust had him crammed to the hilt, her 
exhaustion fleeing in the face of such incredible arousal. He 
grabbed her hips, holding her still as he fucked her pussy, 
his hips pistoning faster and faster as her need for him 
grew. She was shaking as another orgasm started to build, 


but Nickolas laughed, pressed a kiss to her lips, and then 
whispered, “Not yet.” 

He pulled away, rolling her onto her stomach as Levi 
climbed onto the bed. She heard the cap from the lube 
bottle snap closed a moment before cool gel pressed 
against her anus and two thick fingers drove into her ass. 
She barely had a moment to adjust before a third finger was 
added and the delicious sting overwhelmed all reason. She 
began lifting up, pushing back against the fingers, begging 
with her body for Levi’s possession. 

“Please,” she managed to force out with a whimper. Levi 
wrapped an arm around her middle, lifting her slightly as his 
cock nudged her back entrance. She moaned at the bite of 
pain, the stretching, burning sensation her entire focus in 
the universe. 

But then a cock pressed against her lips. She opened her 
eyes, trying to lever herself up so that she could watch 
Zeek’s expression as she took him into her mouth. “That’s 
it, darling,” Levi said as he thrust hard into her ass and held 
still. “Let’s see if you can make him come before you do.” 

Zeek laughed, his hips thrusting forward, his cock hitting 
the back of her throat. “Swallow, princess, and don’t you 
dare come.” She moaned a protest, but he just laughed 
again. “I’ve seen how you grind your teeth a moment before 
you come. | sure as hell don’t want my cock in your mouth 
when you do that.” She mewled an annoyed sound, but he 
cut it off by grabbing her face and holding his cock deep in 
her throat. “Concentrate, princess.” 

She tried to concentrate, but Levi started moving and all 
reason was lost. Words were meaningless as Levi fucked her 
ass in counterpoint to Zeek fucking her face. Liquid heat 
swelled over her, and she sucked harder, her realization that 
Zeek was right about her grinding her teeth staving off her 
orgasm for just a little bit longer. 

But then they both held still again as Nickolas slid onto 
the bed. Between the three of them they moved her to lie 


over his hard body, his cock poised at the entrance of her 
pussy. He slid in slowly, his groan music to her ears. “Holy 
fuck,” he whispered, his hips snapping upward as he 
crammed his entire length into her aching slit. “Ruby, 
honey, you are the most incredible woman.” 

She moaned a sound of agreement and then sucked 
harder on Zeek’s cock, desperate now to make him come as 
her own need swelled to unimagined proportions. She 
couldn’t control the shaking as Levi and Nickolas fucked her 
ass and pussy harder, faster, more forcefully than she’d 
ever imagined possible. 

Zeek pulled out, leaving only her lips wrapped around the 
head of his cock as her orgasm wound so much closer. She 
suckled the head, concentrating on keeping her teeth away 
from his sensitive flesh. “Holy shit, princess,” he moaned 
just as the first taste of cum hit her tongue. She suckled 
harder, drawing his orgasm out, moaning as his knees shook 
and he stumbled backward a step. 

He dropped to his knees, his smile warm as he rubbed a 
thumb along her lips. “Come for us,” he ordered as both his 
brothers started to move even faster. The friction, the 
feeling of belonging, of being important to these incredible 
men burst through her, orgasm flowing in its wake. Over 
and over heat slid through every vein, permeating every cell 
as her men grunted and thrust deep one last time. She felt 
both cocks swell, their pulsing in time with the wild beating 
of her heart. 

Eventually all four of them collapsed onto the bed, their 
collective panting the only sound in the room. 

“Is it still too early to say | love you?” she whispered to 
her men. Levi grinned, recognizing the question he’d asked 
her mere days ago. 

“No, darlin’,” he said with a happy smile. “I think now 
would be a perfect time.” 

And as each man moved to kiss her lovingly and return 
the words of love, Ruby realized she agreed wholeheartedly 


with her bear side. In the middle of her three mates was 
exactly where she belonged. 


Epilogue 

Three years later... 

“Close your eyes and concentrate,” Levi said in an 
amused voice. 

Ruby growled at him, the sound low and deep in her 
throat. She tried to move, but the now-familiar bulk of her 
furry bear body made it difficult to maneuver in the kitchen 
without bumping into cabinets. It wasn’t a small room by 
any description, but it certainly wasn’t built for her furry 
alter ego. 

“Come on, darlin’, concentrate.” 

She growled at him again. If shifting into a bear at the 
moment required her concentration, she wouldn’t be 
shedding fur in the damn kitchen. She had no idea why this 
was happening now. Until recently she would have said she 
had good control over her bear side. But at the moment all 
She had to do was feel just a little bit horny and her she- 
bear made an unscheduled appearance. Turning back into 
human form had been taking more and more effort the last 
few times, and quite frankly she was getting damn sick of it. 

“Again?” Zeek asked as he came into the kitchen. Was he 
for real? Hell, talk about state the obvious. She wanted to 
swat him one with her big paw. 

Nickolas came into the room, summed up the situation in 
one glance, and headed over to her. “I just got off the phone 
with Violet.” Ruby tilted her head, hoping he would interpret 
that as a “keep talking” gesture. He rubbed his hand over 
her muzzle, the warm contact making her wish he would 
hold her tight. 

Kind of a problem in bear form, though. 

“Has this happened to Violet also?” At Nickolas’s nod Levi 
looked ready to go into battle. “Remind me to kick 
Brandon’s ass next time | see him. Hell. They could have 
warned us this might happen.” 


Ruby had a million questions, but of course in bear form 
She could only make squeaks and grunts that didn’t make 
any sense to anyone not in bear form as well. She nudged 
Nickolas with her muzzle. 

“Violet said this sort of thing happened to her last mating 
season. Every time she...ah...thought of her mates, she 
went all furry. It all stopped once she became pregnant.” 

Zeek laughed, obviously coming to the same conclusion 
she was. Except that they hadn’t quite discussed having 
children. Well, not this early. It had been one of those things 
they’d decided to think about later. Bear-shifters lived 
several human lifetimes so there really was no hurry. Yet it 
would seem that at least a part of her wanted to speed up 
their vague plans for a family. 

But in furry fucking form she wasn’t exactly in a position 
to discuss it now. Hell. She growled low in her throat, the 
menacing noise shutting Zeek up very quickly. Ruby laughed 
at his reaction, the sound coming out of her bear throat as a 
series of squeaks and grunts. 

“Are you laughing at me?” Zeek asked, his broad smile 
quickly back in place. 

Ruby nodded her head, trying to concentrate on turning 
back into human form. It didn’t work. 

“Okay, Ruby, honey, here’s the good part of the news. 
Violet said that the best way for her to cope was to go fora 
long run with her mates—all of them in furry form—which 
has never been a problem here on the farm as long as we 
stay clear of the livestock.” He glanced at his brothers 
before continuing. “The only downside to running in furry 
form during mating season was that it also led to lots of 
activity in and out of the bedroom and Violet becoming 
pregnant. We can resort to condoms but it means we'll need 
to control ourselves in furry form.” 

Ruby wanted to cry. She truly needed to be in human 
form to discuss this, but try as she might nothing would 
change her back. 


“Darlin’,” Levi said as he stepped closer, “I know we 
haven’t discussed this in any sort of detail, but you know we 
would love to have a family with you. | can’t imagine 
anything more amazing than the woman | love with all my 
heart pregnant with our cubs, but Nickolas, Zeek, and | are 
willing to wait for when you're ready. We've got a lot of 
years ahead of us, so there’s really no need to rush.” 

Hell, she was ready now, yet she had no way of 
explaining that. 

Frustration wound through her as she head butted Levi's 
leg. She wanted to bite him, her bear instincts telling her to 
growl and swipe and show her annoyance in a physical way. 
If only she could change back into human form. 

But they interpreted her behavior incorrectly and all three 
started to talk about waiting, about leaving things until they 
knew each other better, until they had time to plan things 
through. The word “no” escaped her lips before she even 
realized that she was turning back into human form. 

Zeek pulled her into his arms. “No?” he asked with a 
gentle touch on her chin. 

“No, | don’t want to wait. | want to start our family.” 

“We have plenty of time,” Nickolas said again, his 
expression one of concern. “We don’t want you to rush into 
anything.” 

“Rush?” she asked as she felt a smile curve her lips. “l 
think the fact that this is happening this mating season and 
not the last two is a pretty good indication that I’m ready.” 

Three nearly identical grins covered her men’s faces. 

“So | guess that leaves us with only one question,” Levi 
said with a suddenly very serious look. She held her breath, 
wondering what the hell that question could be. “Indoors or 
out?” 

She laughed. As much as she enjoyed the occasional 
primal feelings of mating in furry form, she much rather 
preferred making love with all three of her human men. 
“Race you to the bedroom,” she said a moment before 


bolting toward the hallway. Her men caught her easily, the 
three of them trapping her between them. She was already 
naked thanks to her unexpected shift, so all three of her 
men had instant access to every inch of her. 

She moaned, fumbling for the button on Zeek’s jeans as 
her men did their best to drive her into orgasm before they 
were even undressed. But then almost as one, they stopped 
moving and held her with warm hands. 

“Are you Sure, princess?” 

Love for her three men slid through every vein in her 
body. Yes, she was sure. More sure about this than anything 
else she’d ever known. The past three years had been 
amazing, her adjustment to a life filled with love and 
laughter far easier than even she’d expected. 

She nodded her head in answer to Zeek’s question, 
pressed a kiss to each man’s mouth, and knew without a 
Shadow of a doubt that trusting the Brockman brothers had 
been the very best decision she’d ever made in her life. 

Love simply didn’t get better than this. 


THE END 
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